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- Tothe Vn derſtanding Reader 
\ M0 Rythas Hyd Cabot inf eik 


Ig more tonowues then eyas,by belpaf huamelli- 
[es Jorg hath my Fee Sans 
D & HORNS ON "hs dumbe Knie 
\ cold not anſwere for himſelf but now this 
« Lapeer aoth-un go tongue, to anſwere 
C the objections of all ſhwpe @riticghlpgpſures, 
which heretofore haviundeſervedly wp- 
on him, And for my part (1 proteſt) the ems 18 Fhats ived 
by ſome (whoſe worths I will not traduce) with a mh lect I 
FE. laught at their folhes , for 1 thinke my ſelfe 7 ox 
have beent ewvyed , ſince the beſt now in grace hav ehin. ect to 
ſome ſlanderapytonenes that want worth Rewi ives. ani rthinke it 
great ara ther 10 detratt praiſe (funk 0 Matedforue it ; yet 
having «partner inghe wrong ,. whoſe worth hath binofien appros- 
ued, I chant thi wrong but halfe «wrong , becanſe he knowes be if 
how to anſwere for himſelfe : But I now in bis abſence ,-qucke 1 
Apology both for him and mty'\ "ER and the booke 10- 
gether I ener reſt yours, 
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AR. 1, See. 1. Mulicke. 
Fnter the King of pre Place, Flrie, and attendants in 


ares, 


C Jar es " 


Noughy theſc loud ſounds deafes my paſſions, 
| How! long ſhall lore make me a{lave to hope, 
And mixc my calmedeſires with tyranny? 
CIR O Phylocler "ris herelie T hold,.. 
Thought and aff: ion cannor be contreld: 
Phy. Yet may'tbe bent and epi with EXTIEUNES, 


| Sith few dare ſec the end of violence 
W hat wakes the skilfall Leeck ro '- the fire, - 
Or warre her engines,or ſtates policie, 
But to recover things moſt deſperate? 
Revolr is nheabionys. purſuit is brave, - 
Never to faint dothp hel what we.crave.. 

Cyp. True my P nt oſs 
Shaved to her beauty, xs A | 
And yecld herrightro love p1rpngy | 
Mixt with my on ging. ; 

But I amnow reſole'd,and th 
Shallgive an end to rg d 
Sneamon 2 parley. _ 


Enter abeft the £ 
and att 


The dumbe Knight. 


+ Cypr, Madiceattend tne,this i ty fareBſhibiayon: 
f Thi many my fortowes have be! J=- 
| And my ſad nights tsof longings,all through hope, 
T'*cnioy the joy 8; earth,(your owne deare felfe) - 
Aregrowne ſo infigite in length and waight, 
| Thatlike to wearied Ar/as,1 inforce 
Theſe warres as Herexles,ty beare my load : 
Briefly I muſt ehi6y you,or elſe Toole 
The breath of life, which to prevent, behold, 
My ſword muſt bemy Cpia, and with feathered ſtcelc, 
Force pitty from your breaſt,your Cities walles, 
Chicden with my Canons, haveſctope a path 
And boldly bids me enter,all your mea of warre, 
Feebl:d with Famine;and awearyficge;,, © 
Take danger fr6un ire aftions,onely your ſelfe, 
Strong in yoas will, oppoſe eves deſtinic: 
And Itke the Giants warre offend the heavens. 
W hich to prevent; dot bur deſcend my ive 
Peace to my love-ſuit,andas grecomethcreby, . 
| lleyccld my {clfe yeur priſonict;ard be drawne 
'  Athrall1ayourtriumphant vi 
If otherwiſe, behold theſe fatall fwords, 
Shall never be thearh'd,till we oor ed : 
And not reſpeRing innocetice nor ſexe, 
The cryes of infant9.or the prayers of a 
Allthings ſhall periſh Milt-Fithintay 
Ifol4 _ ſelfe; my chrall mdcongu ries 
2 «, Thoumailt be mraſtet Fn my| $7 hal 
But for my ſoule and mindgthey ute as free. 
As their creation; and with Angels witigs 
- - qu EY thy reach; Ndidadar King of Cypree, | 
ce coalesthe Row ortia a £99,111 
Are n6t burtit out,nor have th' wen RE 
Yetloſt their Rin $,fteclc holds his Farm T ell, 
And theſe ate canes from ca vtivinks, 'e 


Ba cethou Noe tales Royle þ mgm Fo 
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The dumbe Knight 


Cypr. Approne 2 your queſtion. 
© neens. Then br thay. : | 
To NI the ens hon gf f their bloods, 
W ho feele no touch in mine affeRtions, 
Dare youto ſingle compate,two totwor 
Referre your right in loye? _ 
Cyp. Whoare your combatants? we love equality... 
© weene. This isthe firſt, the Epyre Dake man, 
Sprung from the line of fameus Scanderbag : 
The next Alphonſo, pron from noble blood : 
W ho laden with 1ich Eubranian prize, | 
Hath rode through Smecs/« twicgin pompe. 
Cyp. Their likings __ moyon 
Ep. They Fo = wrath, 
Never unarm'd to beate weaketniury, 

Alps. Nay more, we are the he lonnes of deſtiny: 
Vertu's our guide,our aymEisg KY: ' 
Phy, S'foot King,ſhalt nor © them ;this I few 

Love, tight,aud death,are. 's by 
Op- My ſpirit ſpeakest mori 
Madame,although are bagrng OY Soo 

And give my love more 
Bowd to your pleaſpre, 
Wedoe accept the 
Will with that Duke try fortune WF and 
The more part of my ſelfe 
One of an Angels re. I with 
Triebeſt and w 
Eps. They are yoy nh ies UL 
M 1Jps And we wou oc 2At vants 
akcs vertue 
The place ord ewalhy K = 
The Pollax andthe handaxf 
Lneene, It isenoug 


My hoſlage is my werſgh 
Ws And mine my ins 
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#176 They areof poyſe ſullitient,and ene light 
Shu!l at one inſtant give us day and night. 
Exennt © none Mariano, eAipbonſe, 


Cyp. Shee's gone my Philecles :and as the goes, even fs 
| The Sunne forſakes the Heavens to kille the fea, 
Day in her beautic leaves us, and me thinkes, 

Her abſence dothexile all happinefſe. 
Tell memy Philecles,ray pray thee tell me true, 
Even from that love | 
W kichto us both ſhould beud one Sywpathy: 
Diſchargean open breiſt,doſt thou not thinke, 

hee is the mirrour of her beauteousſexe; | 
Voparalleld,znd uncompanioned. | 
- Phi, Enuy will ſay (hee's rare,then truth muſt yow, 
Shee is beyond compare, fith in her lookes 
Each motion hath a ſpeaking M3jeftie; 
Shee is her ſeife,compared with herlelfe: 
For but her ſelfe,ſhe harh no companion. 
But when I thinke of beauty, wit and grace, 

' Theelements of ativedelicacy, - 
. Thoſcallcyc-plcafing harmonies of fight 

W hich doe inchauntmens fancies, and ftirre up 
The | f--blood of dull earth,© then methinkes, 
Faire Aariena hath an equall place 

And if not outſhine,it ſhewes more beautifull. 

- Cyp, More then my Qaeene? © þ 

Phi, More inthe glofic of be: lefle.in worth, 
Of wiſedome art greattlionghts,the one T find 
Was made = wonder,th'ot ah Shar . 

Cyp. Thine equall praiſes makes my fanciesrich ; 
And [po bleaſ'd w iththy reekanner "Irs 2 
Things of like nature live in beſt conſene, | 
Beauric with ſubiets,maicſtic with Kings, 
Thenletthoſetws /eerlivgly mone 
Spiritgbcyond allipiritla our breaſts, + \ 


The dumbe Knight. 
That in the end ef our great Viftory, 
We may attaine both love and Maieſtle, 
Phy by. Aldhongh my names and my birth, 
M My thoughts other tempers of wy ſoule 
Tooke all their blebeings reakeboiinerd, 
And made me only for the uſe of warres, 
Yet in this combate,ſomething me OY 
| Greater then greateſt glory,aud doth raiſe 
My mind beyond her ſelfe: 
S'foot me thinkes Ceſars Pharſalis, 
Nor Scipies Carthage,nor Emiliaratts 
Were vrorthy chaires of triumph,chey ore 'mets 
Poore _— _—_ fre-waſted climes | 
Made their truumphanc but we tvyo 
Muſt conquer err ga and loye anore then the gods candoe; | 
(5p. Truc,and therein 
Spark. yorr>. wowed. cy, PP DOS 
ge we neglect ch nm > = woe 
To'ſceth'er etftion of the liſte, OR | 
Fit ground for citherarmy,and what elſe, 
Belongs unte ſuck royall eminence, 
Flo. How neere willyour Maicfties hand the lifts extend] 
Vnto the City walles?. 
C7p. Soasthedullefteie 
May {4 the heedfulleft paſſage in the finhr. 
Flo, What ſquare NE &-:) 
Cyp. Threcſcore pace exch way. = | 
th Your Maieſtic ſhall haveyour wilt perſoron'd. 
Phy. Doc;and yourder jad now thou Sun, 
' Thatart the eye of Heaven, whoſe pure fighr 
Shall be eur guide,and loves great » 
Looke from thy (pheare, 
No guilt of pri c,of malice or of bloed, 251 
. Puts gn owr edlore 1” 
+ (Tutors our hepes,and NF eairachions tate: 
(Je. Enough my FRG orizons are heard, 
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The'dumbe KR mpht. 
lets away. Exe; 
mM : Enter Lollia, the Wife of Prate the Orator, 
Lel. Now fy upon't,who would be an Orators wife, 8 not a gene 
tlewoman if ſhe could chuſc?aLady'is the moſt fweer laſcivions life 
conies and kiſſes,the tyre,O the tyre,made caſtell upon caſtell, jew. 
ell upon icwell, knot upon knot,crownes,garlands,gardens & what 
not?the hood, the rebato,the french fall,the looſe bodied gown,the 
pin in the haire, now clawing the pate, then picking the teeth,and 
every day change, when we poore ſoules muſt come and goe for c- 
very mans plea(ure,and what's a Lady more then another body, we 
have legs and hands,and rouli.geyes, hanging lips, flecke browes, 
cherry cheeksand other things as Ladies have,burthe faſhion car-- i 
rICS It AWAY | | 
ner Miſftreſſe Collaquintiaa. | 
Cel, Why how now Miſtrefle Prare ?1ch old diſeaſe Qill, will it 
never be better,cannot a woman find one kind man amongſt twens- 
tie ? O the dayes that T have ſeene,whenthelawof a womans wit: 
could have put ber:husbands purſe co execution, ws 1 4 
Lol. O Miſtrefic Colaquimida, mine is-eycnthe-umnturalleſt: 


- manto his wife. 


Col. Faith for the moſt part, all ſchollers are ſo, for they rake ſo F 
upohthem to know all things, that indeed they know-nothing,and 
befides,they are with ſtudy.and eaſe, grown ſo unweldy;that a wo- 
man ſhall nere want a ſore ſtomacke that*stroubled with rhem. 

Lol. And yet they muſt have the government of all. 

Col, True,and great reaſonithey havefor it, buta-wiſe man will 
put it in a womans hand, what? ſheel'e fave what he ſpends. 

Lel. You have apretty:ruffe,how deepe is it?! 110 1 « | 

(<1. Nay this is but:ſliallowygury.I-hvea rbfie isa quattet deep, . 
meaſ. red by the yeards - (1) 31 pr nat ng i add the 
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vea pretty ſettoo, how 
3434005 30 a1i93% Gus | 


The dumbe Kvighr. 


Cel, Acoile,why whatcoile? if be were my hasband & did but 
thwart. me, I would ring bim ſo many alarums, ſound him ſo many | 
braſfe trumpets, beat him ſo many.drums to his confulon,und chgn- * 
der him ſuch a peale of gtcat ſhot : , that'T would turne his kyxinc.in 
the pan,and ads him Ly withari crethall flence. © ©: 

Le/. © Miftreſſe Coloquintida , bur my husbands anger is the- 
worſt fayvouredſt without Al conſcience © any mans in all $ic3He,he 
isevenas pecviſh as aſicke act aug as waſpiſh: aS an = plexf” d 

bride the ſecond'morning. CIT IU bo 

Cot. Let your wrath bee recip [; aid'p "rim at] 
weapon : bur to the purpoſe for whit Tank: the party yo 
of,commends himto you in this dizmond,he thatimerthe parryyon ; 
know, and {aid the parties party, WASa poth ofa ER HET un, 


| derſtanding. 
Lol OrhcLord, Alphouſe, _ ir 


\ Co, The very "he belceveit,heTo oy &* 
; you;that if you doe not-credit him, mae 4 
Lo, Indeed Miſtrefſe Collogu fetials: yr haththe 's1 
parell,the true touch with & 
but falles heavily {but my' horde 
put out his _ 1es;there were 
- everpeeping anÞrying 1 char'th y 


milſtone : beſides,I mayſaytoyon; hes ns 
where he comes, we ſhall hayeacoile now. 410 


Enter Prate the Oratear... : 


Ce). Begin you to pour firtyfor thats a 

Pre. What Loliel ſay, where are you,my houſe lookes you, my 
men lacke you, I ſecke Pac a whole queſt of inquirie cannor find 
you,hicytic, fie, fic, Idleneſſeis the yvhip of thrifr, a good kuſwife 
ſhould ever be occupied. 

£#. IndcedT havemuch j Joy 0 be vecpicdin any bedicscom- 
Panic. ——— 

Prate. Why,whats the mathe ', 

Lo, Why Orators wines ſhortly vLillbe 00A? like i ima 
vvatcr ſtairs,evcr in one weatherbeatenſuite,as if none wore 
CET ce hers tir fence if able ware 


- 3 tliewo*- 
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T he dumbe Knight. 

tlewomen, nor chaines but priſoners. and Lords Officers ; nor. 

Perriwigs, but Playcrs and hotte braines, butthe weakeſt muſt to 

the walles ſtill. ; y 
' Prate, Goeto,youſhall bave what you will, 

Le. Nay,nay, twas wy hard.fortune:to be your wife,time was I 
might hayedenc otherwiſe, but it matters nor, you eſtecmc meas. 
you dac your ſelfe , and thinke all things coflly enough that covers 
ſhame;,and that. paire of filken foreſleeves to aſattin breſiplate,iaa . 
garwent good cnough for a Capitoll : but is maſter #rang/e; maſter ' 

T angle,0s maſter Trobleare ofthat opinion ?in faith fir-no. 

Ther's neyer.a gallant inour: ſtare 

That goes more rich in gavvdy. bravery : 

And yet I hope for.quality of ſpeech, 

Audacious words,or quirks or quidditics, 

You are not held their much inferiour,, | 
am dio fcc your baſcnefle, 


;L wonder that you- 
braye, according to | 


mzkes the World the Apes of Zah, 
Shall match thy ſelfe in ſan- bright ſplendency.. 
Lo. Nay,verily for my ſelfe I care not; tis you thatare my pride; . 
if you: would gocdike your:ſelfe I wege appeat'd. ' 
 Praze, Beleeveitwench ſo.Lwill,bat to thepurpoſefor which - 
Im. c,the end of this great Waris now-brought-toa combat; two - 
ro.two, the. Duke of Zpreand 4/pbonſs for eur Queene againſt the 
King and Prince P bifocles : now wench if thou wilt-go ſee the fight, 
I will ſendand providethee of good landing. 
Lo. roaliy you have ncrea good one of your ownce. 
Prate, What, Preſident 1 fay? | 
Pre, Anon,anon firs, "- 


PrUve--. 


T he dumbe K nigh. 
Prate- Why then I fay , the. villaines belly is like a bottomleſſe 
pir,cver filling andycremptie, at yourleaſure Br... 
Emer Prefdent, Prate: man eating. 


Pre, I can make no more haſte then my teeth! will give mee 


leave. l 40 tea 
Prate, Well fir,get you without the towne;to the place for the 


combate, and provide me for my wife ſome good ſtanding, toſee 


/ 


the conflict. 
Pre. How maſter hovy , maſt I provide a good ſtanding for you 


for my Miſtrefle?rruly Maſter Irhinke a' {#y-bone pic,candi'd er». 
ringoes, preſerved dates, or marmalad of' cantharides were mich | 
better harbingers,cock-ſparrowes ſtew'd, doves brainesor-Syvans * 
pizels are very provocative,roaſted potatoes, or boil'd skerretgare ' 


page: only lofty diſhes, me thinkes theſe ſhould fir you better thea [ 
can doe, | 


Prate. W hats this, whats thisI ſay ? provide me a ſtanding for' 
my. wife upon a ſcaffold. - \ 94 

Pre. And truly Maſter,I thinke a private.cchamber yyerc betters 

Prate. 1 grant you if there were a chamber convenient.” 

Pre. Willing minds will make ſhift in a fimple hole, cloſe 'win- 
dowes,ftronglockes, hard bed and ſure poſts, are your onely orna- 


ments. 
Prate.-Ithinke the knave be madde}, firra you _ icke, .. 


block head;you that have your braine panne made of dry 
your vvit ever wetſhed z packe about your buſinefle , or Ile packe 


your penund Inkhorneabone your cares. ROY 
Pre, Well Sir, Lay go or ſo, but would my miftrefſertake x ſtan- 
ding of my-preferment, 1 would ſo'mounr her”, ſhee ſhould love 
range things tho better all her life 
Preze. Why whenfir.. - 


| Z xit Prefident, 
And come fryer witeauy neighbor les have your compuieroo, 
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The dumbe Knight. 


Enter at #ne deore 6 Herald nnd Fleria OMarſoall for the King, | .. 
with officers bearing the (5ſt, at the other doore a Hen 
— raldandCalio Marſoall for the Lune. 


Cel, Holla,what are you * ; 
Flo. High marſhall for the King,your charafter. _ .,\  * 
{lio. Tlikewiſe for the Queene,where lies your equall ground? 


El. Here underneath theſe walles, and there and there ground. 
for the battailes, | £300 


"Ce. Placethere the Queenes (cate, 5 2464 Tat 2 
And there and there chaires for the combatants. - 
Flo. Placc here the liſts;fixe everyjoynt as ſtrong 


| As*twerea wall,for en this faote of catch 


This day ſhall Rand two famous monuments, 

The onea throne of glory bright as gold, 

© - Burniſht with Angels lafter,and with Rarres, + 
Pluckt from the crowne of conqueſt, in which (hall far 


Men made halfe godsthrough tamous Vidory : 
The ot} «cr a richtombe of memorable fame, 


\- - Built by thecurious theughts of noble mindes, 

/  * In which ſhall leepe thele valiant ſoules in peace, - 

W hom. Fortunes kand ſhall only overthrow. ! 

Heaven in thy palme, this day the ballance hings, 

Which makes Kings gods,or men more great then Kings. 


Ce, So now let the Heraulds give the champions ſigne -. 
Ot ready preparations. . -  - »  »» Rxennt Heralds 


T he ( ormets ſound , and enter at one end of the Stage a Herald, two FP a- 
ger,one With Pollaxes,the other with hand axes the Duke of Epyre, « 
and Alpbonſo like combatants, the © neene and Mari. : 
ana and Prate, Lollia,( oloquintidaand 
Prefident aloft. "1: 02: 


Flo, What are youthat appeare,and what d 
Drawes you within theſe liſts? or 2 


&. Lam theDuke. of Epyre,and the mine A 
Which doth argc wy ſpirit torunne this marſhall courſe. | 


| 
e'U 


The dumbe Kmght 
Is the faire guard of a diftrefſed '!Queene 
Would weddeto hateand in equality and bruitiſh Fwd 


W hich to withſtand I boldly enter thus, 
And will defatte,or clſe prove recreant. 
Flo» And what are you or your intendements? 
Alph, Iam Alphonſo marſhall of this Realme, 
W ho of like tem you thoughts andlike defires, 
Have grounded this s my ſancimonious zeale, 
And will approve the Dukes affertions, 
Oc inthis field lic flaine and recreant.. 
Flo, Enter and proſper as your caulc deſerves. al 


The Cornets ſound,and enter arthe ether eud of the Page Herald, 
ewo Pages With axes and pellaxerthen the King of Cypres, 
axd P biloclas Ji combatants awd their ary. - Dit 


Ce. What are you that 2ppeare, and what devoyre- ! : fl £2 


Draws you withia theſe liſts ? 
C7, Iamthe King of (yprezgwholed on: 
By the divine ioſtin& of heavenly love, 


Come with my (wordito beg thatroyall maid, 
And to approve by gift of heayvenandvyate- 


Shee 1s alone to mee appropriate z.. 
W hichto maintaine I challenge'entrance Nene 
Where will ltye a King or recreant. . 
Cz. And whatare youor your inecndements P2212 

Phi. Iam lefle then m yzhonghts,morcthen A 
Yetnothing butthe creatyre ob my fate;' * ORF 139717 111 
By name my nature onely is obſcur'd,;* +, 1 1 
And yet the World beptiad me Philesles,. 
My « ntrance here is proofe of holy: zeale; - + 
And to maintaine that , ao ſegeredifdaine;. 
Falſe ſhape of ho 4maggs Pay tf dl a! 


NegleRtive 
Foule ring. BEE, nor ſegy way ang 
—_— rob the royall.temper of true [16 


T he dumbe Knight. 
From the deſired ayme of his defires, _ 
W hich my beſt bload ſhal witnefſc,or this field 
Intombe my body made a recreant, ; | 
Ce. Enter and aver as your cauſe deſerves. Dra7 2 ſrords, 
Fl, Princeslay your bands on theſe ſwords points, 
Here you ſhall ſweareby hope,by heaven, by Jove; 
And by the right youchallenge intrue fame, 
That here you ſtand net armi'd with any guiley 
Malignant hate,or uſurpation 
Of philters charmes,of nightſpels characters, 
Or other blacke infernall vantages, 
But even with thoughts as pure 
As your pure valures,or the {unnes pure beames, 
T'approvethe rigktof pure afteAion ; 
And howſaere your fortunes riſe or fall, 
To breake no faith in your conditions, 
Ss helpe you love. 
eAl, We ſweare. 
2x. How oftendoth my maiden thonght 
And chide my froward vvill,forthisextreame 
Purſuit of bloed !beleeve megfaine 1 wonl 
Recall mine oathes vow,did not my ſhame 
Hold faft my crueltie,by which is taught 
Thoſe gems are prized beſt, aredeareſt bought, 
Slcepe my loves ſoftnefle then, waken my flames 
W hich guardsg veſtal ſanRtitic;Princes behold, 
Vponthoſg weapens ſits my god of oye, 
And in their powers my loves ſeverity. 
It them you conquer,we areall yourſlayes, 
If they triumph, weele mourne upon yourgraves, 
Ma, Now by my maiden modeſty I wiſh 
ood fortune to that Philocke;my mrinde 
relages vertue,in his egglets 6yes; ' * 
S'foot he lookeslike a by 


[41 | {parrow-hauke, or a want Mal 
4 , .. Aftafhoflightning,or a glimpſe of dey? wanton fire * 


us eye ſicales to my heart;and lets it fee; | 1 7 


r—_ 


$ corre 


The dumbe Knight. 


More then 1c would ,peace blabbe,no ſecreſie, 


He mult have blovves. | 
Flo. Sound cornets, Princes reſpe& your guards, 


Here they fight , and Philocles overthrowes Alphonſo, 
and Epire overthrowes (pres. 


Phz. I crave the Queens conditions,or this blow _ 
Sends this afflicted foule to heaven or hell. nd 
Spcake Madame, will you yeeld or ſhall hee die ? 

Epy. Neither bold Prince, if thou bat toncha haire, 
The Kings breath ſhall redeeme it: madame your loye 
Is ſafe in Angels gaarding,let no feare ©; 
$hake hands with doubtfullnefſe,you are as ſafc 
As in atovwer of Diamonds, 

Ps. O'cis but glaſle, 8 
And cannot bearec this axcsmaſlinefle, 

' Duke thy brave words that ſecond thy brave decds, 

Fills me with emulation,onely wee two . . 
Stand equall viQtors ; then if thou haſt hat tic 
And bond of well-knit valour, which vaites 
Vertue and fametogether,let us reſtore 
Our captives unto freedome, and we two, 
In ſingle combate tric out the maſtery. rthe 
W kere who ſo falles, cach other ſhall ſubſcribe + _ - - * 
To every clauſe in each condition. un 

Epy. Thouartthe Indexof myamplethought, 
And I am plcas'd with thine ele&ion. W- 
Speake madamc,if ever I deſerved grace, | 
Grace me with your conſent. 

#, *Tisall my will. 

Thy noble hand erect and perfit me, 

Phs, What ſayes his Majcftic? 
My ftarres are writ in heaven,nur death nor fate 
Are _ to _—_ gs a humane ſtate. 

Cyp. I neither feare thy fortune nor my ruine ;/ 

But hold them all beyond all AE” ( : 


A 


| The dumbe Knight 


Thou haſt my free conſent,and on thy power 
Lies my lives date or my deaths hower- 
Epy. Then riſe and live with fafetic. 
Phy. eAlphonſo,here my hand, 
Thy tortune lends thy peace no infamy. 
And novy chou glorious iflue of /eves braine,, 
"2t burnt the Te/ameniar Raviſher, 
Looke from thy, ſpheare,and imy heart containe 
An impure thought of luſt,ſend thy monſters foorth. 
And make me more then carthly miſcrable. 


Here the (ornets ſonnd,they fight,and Philocles 6 
vercomes the Duke,the 2 neene defends, 


Phi. Yeld,recant or die, 

Epi. Thine axc hath not the power to vyound my thought. 
And yeelds,avvord my tongue could never ſound, 
I ſay th'art worthy valiant, for my death, 

Ler the Queene ſpeake it,tis'an cafie breath; 

L#. Not for the worlds large circuit, hold gentk Prince, 

T hus I doe pay his ranſome,lowe as the groune, 

I tender mine unſpotted virgin love, 

Tothy great willes commandement,let-not my carc 
My woman tyranny,or too ſtrict guard, 

In bloodic purchaſetake away thoſe ſyveets 

Till now have govera'd yeur amaz'd defires : 

For truſt me King 1 vyill redecme my blame, 

With as much love,as P hifecles hath fame. 

Cy. Thus comes acalme untoa Sca-wradt ſoule, 

Eaſe to tte pained, fool unto the ſtaru'd; 
_ As youto mee my beſt creation. 
Truſt me my Queene,my loveglarge Chronicle 
Thounever ſhalt ore-read, becauſe each day 
It ſhall begetnew matter of amaze, 
And livetodoe thee graeeeternally. 


Next w hom my Philocles my bounteovs fric ad, 
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At hor 


The dumbe Knight. 


Author of life,and ſoveraigne of my lone, 
My heart ſhall be thy throne,thy breaft the ſhrine, 
W kere I will fit to ſtudy gratcfulneſlc | 
To yon,and you my Lords,my beſt of thoughts, 
Whoſe loues have ſhew'd a datious carcfulneſle, 
To all,free thankes and graces,this vnitic 
Of love'and Kingdomes, is a glorious ſight, 
Mountup the royall Champion,munſicke and Cornets ſound, 
Let ſhouts and cries make heaven and carth rebound _ E£xenm: 
| Epy. Hovvlike the ſunnes great baſtard ore the World, 
Rides this man mounted engine,this proud Prince 
And with his breath ſindges our continents. 
Sit faſt proud Phaeton,for by heaucnile kicke 
| And plunge thee inthe (ea : ifthow'{tneedes ride, 
Thou ſhouldſt have made thy ſeat upon a ſlhive 
And not upon mine honours firmament. _ | * 
Thou haſt not heard the God of vviſedomes tale, 
' Norcan thy youth curbe greatneſle,till my hate, 
Confound thy life with villaine policie. 
I am reſoly'd ſince yertue hath diſdain'd 
To cloath me in her riches, henceforthtoproye 
A villaine fatall, blacke and ominous : 
Thy vertueis th: ground of my diſlike : 
And my diſgrace,the edge of cnvies ſword, 
W hich ikea raſor ſhallunplume thy creſt ; 
_ robthee of thy native ——_— 
W hen greatthoughtsgive their homagetodiſgrace 
There's noreſpet of a place, 


x Act, 2. ICE. T: Muſicke. 


w—_— 


Enter Prate, Lola, Collequintide,aud Prefdent:. 


Prate. 
FR Ome wife,me thought our partic eod ſifflic to its + * 
\JFSd Pre, Indeed they were _— whilſt they Rood, but when they 
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Thedumbe Knight. 


were downe,they were like men of a low vyorld,a man miglit haye 
vyound their vyorſt anger about his finger. 
Let. Go too firra,you muſt have your tooles bolt in every bodies 
vcr. | | 
, Pre. Indeed miſtreſs ;. if my maſter ſhould breake his arrowe 
vvichfoule ſhcoting or fo , I would bee glad if mine might ſupplie 
the vyho!c. | 
Pratc, I find you kind fir. 
Pre. True ir, according tomy kinde,znd to pleaſure my kinde 
Milircfle. 
Prate, Goto firra, I will not have your kindneſſe to intermeddle 
vvith her Kind,ſhe is meate far your maſter. 
Pre, And your man fir,may licke your foule trencher. 
Col. T butnoteate of his mutton. I -- 
Pre, YetI may dip my bread.inthe wool, Miſtres (olognintida. 
Prate. Go tofirra, you will be obſcene,and then I ſhall knocke 
you; but tothe combate, mee thought our fide were the more pro- 
per mn. | 


Lel, True, and thereforethey had the vyorſe fortune : bur ſee _ 
hercis the Lord Florio, | Enter Florie. 
Fls. Maſtcr Orator , it is the King and Queenes Majeſlies plea- 
- ſure, that you preſently repatre unto the Conrt, touching the 
dravving out of certaine Articles for the benefite of both the kiog- 
domes. EE 4's - af il SOS art Ta 
Prate, My Lord,I vvill inſtavely attend their Myjcſties. 
Flo, Doe,for they expe you Teriouſly, Ext: Florio, 
Prate, Wife you can have my ſervice nolonger. Sirra, Prefcdent, 
attend you upon your miſtrefſe-home : and vvifc , Ivyonld haye 
you to hold your jonrney direRtly. homevvyard , andnot to imitate 
Princes in thcir progtefſe; tepponotour of your way to viſit anew 
Goſlip,to ſce a nevy garden houſe, toſmell the perfumes of Court 
Ierkins,or to handle other tooles then may fitte fer your modeſtie : 


I vyould not have you to ſteppe into the Suburbs 


, and acquaint - 

your ſelfe cither yyith Monſters or motions , but holding your 
. d, Vs © a . | 

way directly homeward, ſheyy your {elte fuillto bee ara 
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The dumbe Knight. . 
Lol, Viaith, Vfaich, your black? «7* fide will hrye a yellow li 
nin2s | = 
Fomk Content thee vvife, t $ 54t ny lovethat-givts thee good 
counſaile; But here comes one of my cltents, 
Erter Drap a Country Gentleman, ITY 
Drop. Sir,maſter Orator, 1 am bold rotrouble you about my ſuits 
Prat. Sir, Mc, country gentleman, am nov for preſent buſines of 
: Dra, You may the better rem:mber me. (the K'ngs. 
Pra, Hey day, ſhall mixe your bufincfle with the Kings. | 
Dra. No but you may let his Majeſtie know my neceſsity. 
Pra. Sirg{ir,you muſt not confine me to your {ca{ons , Itell you I 
> willcoli:& mine owne lealures, 
| Emer Feloups a Citizen, 
| Pe. Maſter Ocator, is i&your pleaſure I attend you about my 
diſpatches ? | 
' Pra, Sir,it is my pleaſure you diſpatch your ſelfe from mine in- 
cumbrance, [tell you I am for inſtant bufineſle of the Kings. 
Ve, Sir, I have borne my attendance long. 
' Pra, Bcarcit till your bones ake, I tell you I cannct beare it now; 
I am for new bufinefle. 
Dra, Ve. Yetthe old would bediſpatcht,ir was firſt paid for. 
_ P74, If you be gentlemen doe not make me mad. 
Dra. Ve. Sir,our ſuits are of great waight. © 
Pra. It you bee Chriſtians doe not make mean Athieſt, I ſhall 
prophane if you vexe me thas. | Enter the Lord Mechant. 
W hat more vexation? my Lord,my Lord,ſave your breath for your 


FRE broth,T amnot now at leaſure to attend you, 


Me. Aword goed Maſter Orator, * 
Pre. Nt a word [ beſeech your Lordſhip , I am for the Kings 

buſinefſe,you muſt attend me at my chamber. " EvitPra. 

He Dra. Ve. Andevery where elſe, we will not leave you, . 

E xegnt. 

Pre, Now methinkes my maſter is like a horſe-!ech, and theſc 

ſutors ſo many ſicke of the gout,that Come to have him ſucke their 
blood : Ot'is a mad werld,” | Ns 

Lol. Goc to firra, you will never leave your crabtrec amiNea; 

2 SIOd | bur 
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lid = Thedumbe & might 

Ei-90 F . but pitty of me,who have we here, Enter Alphonſo, + 
| ”. O'rstheLordeAiphonſoe. «, 
[jt Alph. Miſtrefſe God ſave : nay your lip I ama ſtranger and how 
'- | goth Miftrefſc Cobequintida,O you are an excellent ſcaſoner of city 

| ſtomackes. 

{el. Faith my Lord | have done my b:i to make ſomebody re- 
liſhyour ſweet meates; but hearke you my Lord,I have ſtrucke the 
ttroake,T havedone the deed, there wants nothing but rime, place, 
and ber conſent, 

eA/ph. Call youthat nothing ? | 

Col. A trifle,x trifle, upon her,upon her my Lord,ſhe may ſeeme = 
a little rough at the firſt ; but if you ſtand ftifly to her, ſhee'le fall:a 
word with ycu Maſter Preſident. T hey whiſper. 

Alph. Miſtreſſc Prate, Tamaſoulgicr , and can better at my 
love then ſpeake it, my ſuit you know by your neighbour,my love 
you ſhall prove by my merit,to both which my tokens have bene 
pettic wi:ncſſes,and my bodie ſhal: ſcale and deliver upon thee ſuch 
a brav« confirmation, that not all che Orators in Sicilie ſhall b&able 
to cance<ll the deed. | 


Lol. Trucly my Lord , met hinkes you being witty ſhould be 
honcſte | 
eAlph, Nay wench, if I were a foole, there's no queſtion but 
I would be honeſt ; But to.the purpole,ſay wench, ſhall I eni0y,ſhal 
I poflcfie? | 
Lel. Toentoy my love,is not to poſſeſſe my body. 


eAlpb, Tut wench, they be wordes of one fignification,and can 
not be {cparated, 


Lot, Nay then I ſhould wrong my husband. 
Alph. S'teot,thou ſhovld'ft but dee for himas he does for the 
whole world, why an Orator wcrea needleſſc name, if it were not 


todefend wrong : then wench,co as he doth, write b . | 
Lel. O my Lord,Thave a husband, ; TOP 


A man whoſe waking jcalouſic ſurviues, 

And like a Lion,ſleepes with open cyes ; 

That not aminate of mine hourcs are free 

Fromthe intelligence of his ſecret ſpies, 
im 2 very coward Dana - 
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Thorow _ 


F The dumbe Knight. | 


Thorovy whoſe roofe ſuſpition will not ler, 

Gold ſhowers have paſſage,nor can I decetue, 

His Argue cics, with any police: 

And yet I ſweare I love you. : 

Al. Death of affection,ifthou lon'ſt me,asthou ſaicſt thou coſt, 
Thon canſt igvent ſome meanesfor our delight. 

The rather (ith it ever hath beene ſail, 
Thar vvalles of brafſe withſtand not willing mindes: 
And women when th'are prone make loye admit'd : 
For quaint indeavcurs,come inſtrudt thy wit: 
And tinde ſome ſcale to our hie height of bliſle, 
Lol, Then brieflic thus my Lord. 
| Tomorrow doth the Sernte it to judge. 
Caiſes both criminall and ofthe ſtate; 
W here ofneceſsitic my huſoands place, 
Muſt be fild by himſelfebecauſe his tongue, 
Muſt guild his clients cauſes. Now if you pleaſe, 
* All that ſelfe houre, when heis turmoil, 
About thole ſerious trifles,to youchſafe. 
To viſit me, his abſence and my care 
Shall give usliderty of moredclight. 
You know my mcaning,and I am aſham'd, 
My loue ſhould thus betray my modeſtic ; 
| But makethe ufc according to your fancie. 

Alph. W hat houre aſſures his abſence ?- 

Lol, Eight is the lateſt time. 

Alph. This kifle leave my faith with thee,farewel. 
Th-aſt given me double glory from thy breath, | 
Nothing ſhall loſe me time but certame death. Ext Alph. 

Pre, Truely miſtrefle Cologuiztida,you are an excellent piece of 
| Frectgall, | 

Lol. Well ſir, will you lead the way homeward ? 

Pre,. To your bed-chambermiſtrefſe, or your privielodging? 


Extunt,- 
GL Enter Philocles alone. 
Phs, . Night clad in blacke,mournes for the lofle of day, als 


he qdumbe Knight. 


And hides the flyer ſpangles of thegyre, 

That not a {parke is left to light the world, 
-Whilſt quiet ſleepethe nouriſher of life 

Takes fuil poſſeſsion cn mortalit1e. 

All creatures tak: their reſt in ſoft repoſe 

Save malccontents,:nd we accurted lovers, , 
W hoſe thoughts perturbed ,makes us palsions ſlave : 
And robs us of the iuice of happinefle. 

Deere Marina, ſhipt inan Angels mould, 
Thouthral'ſt my ſen(c's, and inflam'it my blood, 
Lovespowcr by wildome cannot be withſtood, 
But ſee the morning ſtarre breaks from the Eaſt, 
To tell the world her great eic 1sawak'r, 

To take his tourney to the Welterne vales : 

And noyy the Court begins to riſe with hims 


Here paſſes over the age a Phiitian,a Gentleman 
Vſher,aud a Waiting maid. 


There goes the Phiſitian;the waiting maid, 
- Anda fine ſtraight leg'd Gentleman V ſher, 
. The preface to a kirtell all puffe paſt. 
One that writes ſonnets in his Ladies praiſe, 
And hides her crimes with flattering poeſie. 
Bat peace amazementyſ(ee the day of life, * 
Natures beſt worke,the vyorlds chiefe Paragon. 
Madame,one word. 

Aa, I ; lo now farewell. 

Pbi, Youdoe miſtake me. 

1a, That your ſelfe can tell, 
You askt me one word,which I gave,ſaid,T, 
A word of leaſtuſe ina Virginsbreath, 
Vrge not my patience then with fond reply, 

Phi, Deare Lady lend an care unto my voice, 
S'th each were made for ethers happinefle : 
My tong's not olld with Courtly flatterings, 


Enter Mar iand, 


The dumbe Knight. 


Nor can I paint my paſſions to the life ; 
But by that power which ſhapt this heavenly forme, 
I am your bond-ſlaye, forc'e by loves command, 
Then let ſoft pittic with fuch beauty dwell. 
Madame Ilove you. 
Ma. AsIama Virgin fe doe I, 
Phi. But Madame whom? 
CH, My (clfe,no Lady better. - 
Phi. But will you love me ? 
A4a. No by my chaſtirie. 
Phi. Thope you do but ject. 
M1. Nayllc keepe mine oath, 
Men ſhall abandon pride and jealouſic 
| Ere He be bound to their captivitie, 
| They ſhall live continent,and leave to range, | 
{ But men like to the Moone each moneth muft change. 
| Yet mult we ſecke that naughttheir fight diſpleaſes, 
; And mixc our wedlocke ſweets with loath'd diſcaſes : 
| When we conſume ourſelves and our beſt beauty, 
All our reward is why,'twas but our datie.” 
Phs. Iudge not ſo hard of all for fome offendors ; 
| For you are ſubject to the ſelfe ſame crimes, 
Of men and women alwaies have bin had 
| Some good of cach. 
Aa. But for the moſt part bad : ; 
+ Thercfore lle have none at all butdie a perfit maid. 
Phi. That humour like a flower ſoone will fade, 


7 2 * Once did mine owne thoughts ſing tothar delight, 
7 Tilllove and you reform'd my barbarouſneſſe : 
7 Therefore dcare Ladie pittie my wounded heart. 


| Ma, A Surgion kere for this love-wennded man, 
How deep's your vicer'd orifice, Iprayyoutell ? 
Phi. Quite thorow my heart. 
Aa. T's ſtrange and looke ſo well ; 

Yet Ladies eycs have powerto murder men, 

And with one ſmile to make them whole agen. 


The dumbe Knight. 


Achilles lance to a haire,but doe you love mc Prince ? 
Phi. Dcarer then my ſoule. 
Ha, Would I could loye you. - 
Phi. Madame ſo you may. 
Aa, As yct Icannot,thereforc let me goes. 
Phi. O doe not leave meggrant me but one requeſt, 
And here I vow by that divineſt power, 
The {alt (cas glorious iflue, whoſe bright ſpheare 
Rules my ficke heartzand knowes my chaſt intent, 
That if you plcaſe Vimpoſc on me that taske 
W hich neither men nor monſter can atchicue, 
W hich even Angcls have a dread to touch, 
Beedes which outftretch all- poſsibilirie, 
Sfoet morethen can be thought,and Ile effeR; 
Or elſc Ile periſh in th accomplithment. 
Aa, Let your requeſt fit Virgine modeſty,. 
And you obey your vovv,1 am content 
To give your thoughts contented happinefle. - 
Phs. 'Tis bar a kifſc Iaske,a minntes joy. 
Ha. Now Cupid helpethee,is thy griefe for this, 
Keep thy ſtrong vow.,and freely take a kifle, _ MHekifſes her, 
Phi, I have ebtain'd my heaven,and inthis touch 
I feelc the breathof all delitiouſneſſe : 
Then frecly give the ſenrence of my worke, 
Muſter up allthe engines of ysur wit, . 
| Teach Iwnorules beyond malitiouſneſle, 
W hatereit be Ile die but I'le performe it. 
A1a. Thou ſhalt not kill thy {clfe,nor fght with monſters 
Nor bringehe great T avkes beard to thew thy zeale : ; 
Thy life thou ſhalt not hazerd for my loyec, 
Nor will I tie thee te an eadlefle take, 
But even with caſegand gentle tangled knots, 
Ton ſhalr oe ke ray clew of miſcries. 
Phi, Let it have paſſage, Madame give me m : 
FIR 1a. Then Philecles knit falence 0 moon: 
&. Audwmarke thy doome; for thus my Ririger will © 


T he qumbe Knight. 
Loads griefenpon thy vyainer levity. 
Herice for the {pace and compaſſe of one yeare 
Thou ſhalr abjure the libertic of ſpeech, 
Thou ſhalt not ſpeake for fully twelve moneths ſpace, 
For friend nor foe,for danger norfor death ; ; 
But live like aire,with filent emptineſſe, 
Breake thou this vow, |'lc hold thee for a villaine : 
And all che world ſhill kaow thy perguric. 
Phi. Be beavenand eartha witneſle of my vow, 
And mine eterniall filence,I am dumbe. | 
AMa. Why ſo,now ſhall I not be troubled with yaine chat, 
Or idle prate ofidle wantonnefſe 1 
] orfeve I cannor,therefore tis in vaine, | 
W ould all my ſutorytongnes I thus could raine,: | 
Then (hoaldI live free from fain'd fighes and groance, 
With,O take pittic, tis your ſervant woancs, 
And ſuch harſh Rtuffe,that frets me to the heart : 
And ſonnets made of Capids burning dart. 
Of Fenme lip,and Innes Maickie. 
Then were I freed from fooles and foolery. 
In May the Cuckoe ſings,then ſhee'le come hither, 
Her voiceand yours will rarely tune together. ZFZxit Mariana, 
Enter Florio. | 
Fle.iPrince Philosler the king would ſpeak with your Speaks lows 
Prince Philoclerrhe king would ſpeake with youz ar & lonaer, 
Prince Phi/octerthe king would ſpeake with you. 
'Philecle: frikes Flerie andfells him. 
Fl. Thepox rot aff your fingers for this blow, 
It is Coronation day thorow all my (cull, 
Theres ſuch a fatall ringing in my braine, 
Has wonnethe (et,has laid five ſingers on ; 
But 'twas a knaviſh part of himto play ſo, 
Heare me you gods for this my open wrong, 
M:ke ſhort bi; fingersas you have his tonguc- Exit Fhrie, 
: ___ Oxter Meſchant alone. 
Me. Tis not mans fortunc,envie nor acgle, 
AEM D 2 Which 
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W hich makes him miſerable, but tis meanc fates 
Even ſole predeſtination,a firme Lift. 
Fixt to his birth, before the world was made, 
For were it otherwiſe,then within our lives, | 
We ſhould finde ſume diftraftions,erronrs change» 
And otker toics of much uncertaintie : 
But my miſhaps are fixt ſo to my blood, 
They have no fire but my creation: | 
The Queene out of ſuſpition that my love 
Firſt {cr an edge upon the Kingsdefires, 
And made him wooe her with a victors lord, 
Caſts met rom fayour,ſ{cazes all my lands, 
And turnes my naked fortunes tothe cold. 
The King made proud with purchaſeof his with 
Neglc&s my lufferance tor him,and orelookes 
The low tide of my fortunes ; leſt my woes 
Should ſpeake my wrongs to his ingratitude ; 
The whilſt thoſe Lords whoſe ſupple hams have bow'd 
To doe me formall reverence,now deſpiſe ; 
And fleight me intheir meaneſt complements : 
Otis atorment more then hell,yet knowes 
| Tobe an honeſt flatterer,or to live 
A Saint in Limbo, whichthat Lmay prevent, 
Ite be nor beſt nor worſt, but all indifferent. 
$ Bur here comes a noble man,] muſt curne petitioner, Exter Florie. 
". My Lord,may Inotſee the King? 
Flo, You may not. 
His Majeſty is now downe preſt with (crioulneſſe , 
As for your ſaltit is with Pratethe Orator, 
I heard his highnefle give hima ſpeciall charge 
For your diſpatch with favour. 
Me, O but he doth negleR, 
And fleights me like his weake Orations, 
And by your Lordſhips {eave,I'dec not thinke 
His wiledome worthy of the conference. 
Flo, Nayit you wil correRthe Kingscoine,you are not for my 


confe. 


T he dumbe Kiel e. 


conference, Farewell. Exit Florio, © 
AMe, Why,and fare you well,S foot thisis more then ſtrange, 
That being grieu'd I may not ſay I'me pain'd. Emer Alph. 
But here comes anether : Mine honourable Lord 
May I not have ſome conference withthe King ? 
Alph. You may not, bufinefle of greater waight 
Imports beth him and us : nay pray you ceaſe ; 
As for your ſuit tis with the Orator, 
Afe. Yet me thinkstwere meetc. 
Alpb. That you would rather troable him then me. 
Ae, Its ſtrange. | 
Alp. Its ſtrange indeed,toſee you wrong your caſe. 
I am not now for idle conferences,adiew. Ew Alpb. 
Me, Why this is conrt grace to men in miſery, 
And thus theſe taile-lefle Lions with their roare, 
Afﬀrightthe ſimple herd : O I conld now | 
Turne rebell *gainſt their pride. Enter Epyre. 
But here comes the D.ke: . - 
My gracious Lord vouchſafeto heare my griefes. 
Epy. For Gods loy- ceaſe your trouble,we arc all 
Troubled with gricfes of ſtranger qualities. 
Me, Words are no heavy burthen. 
Epy. No,had Inoother waight ; 
Bur we are all downe preſt with other poiſe : 
As for your ſuitit is referd to Prare : 
And he muſt give you faire diſpatch with fayonr, 
W hich if he fleighr for envy or for bribe, 
Repaire to me,and 1 will not forget 
To give you caſe,and chide his negligence, 
Meane ſpaced pray you leave me, for we all 
Are troubled now with preatcſt miracles. 
Ae. Your grace doth doe me comfort, and I will 
Study with ſeryicerodeſerue your favours, 
And fo I take my leave. Exit Mefbeur,, Enter 3,Doftorr, 
Epy. Your owne contehtments follow you. 
Now gentlemen what newes « ithin,can this dumb wender ſpeak? 
D 3 Have 
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Haye you cut of thoſe lets that ted his ſpeech 
And made your fames to ſound thorow S5c1/ve 
1.Defi, All hopcfull meancs that man or art can finde, 

Have we made triall of, but tis in vaine : 
For ſtill my Lord,the cure's invincible. | | 

2.Defi, Thoſe Organs nature gave to movethe tongue, * 
He fully deth poſſefic as well as we ; 
Which makes us thinke his ſuddaine apoplcxe 
Is either will,vovv, or a miracle. | 

Epy. I ſhould thinke ſtrangely, had wee ſtrange things on earth : 
But wonders now arc moſt tamiliar : | 
But here comes his Majcftie,now vve ſhall ſee 
If this dumbe beaſt canſpeake beferc the King, 


Cornets,and ent:r Cypre , Cneenc, Philecles, 
Ma'rana and attendants, 


Cyp. My beſt of friends,my deareſt Philoctes, 


Thy grictes run in my (pirit, make me ſad, 
And culls my (:nſe with thine affliction. 
My ſoule with thine doth Sympathize in woe, 
And paflion governes him that ſhould rule all, 
W hat ſay you DoRtors,ts there no hope of helpe ? 
1. Doft. No hope my Lord,the cure is deſperate, 
Cyp. Then 1am king of griefc,for in his words 
Found I more euſicke then in quires of Angels, 
Ic was as {ilyer,as the chime of (pheares, 
The breath.ot Lutes,or Loves dclicioulſacle : 
Next to my Queene, he is my toy on carth : 
Nor ſhall che world containe that happic good 
Which with my teares I will got vvooe for him. 
My Lord of Epyre,letit be ſtraight proclaim'd 
Thorow all the Citics inour Kingdomes verge, 
That who ſo will ayovy to cure this Prince, 
'!+  Andbringhis worke to wiſht effcQualncefle 
+141 - Bhalltavs ten thouſand Crownes andour beſt love ; 


3 


The dumbe An ;obt, 


But if he fajle in his great enterpriſe, 
His daring is the loſe of preſcnt life, 
Since no man hitherto could doe him good, 
The next ſhall helpe hia,or clſc looſe his blood. 
Epy. Your Mateftie ſhall have your willperform'd. 
Ma. Not all ſo ſoone deare brother,what if a woman now 
Should turne e/E£ſc#/apime and reftore 
This dumbe Hippolitws? nay doe not looke ſtrange, 
I darcavow and undertake the cure. 
Epy. You fiſter,arc you in your wits ? 
14. Faith of the outfide of them brother,yet a womans toygue 
W hoſe burthen ill is ſuperfluitie, 
May lend a man an ages complement. 
Cy, Madame,1 wonld not;have you with the Larke 
Play your felfc into a day-we7 this great cure, * 
I feare is farre Beyond your Phylicks helpe. 
Ia. My Lord yon know not hovy Apeto loves me, 
I have beene thought as faire as Oenes was, 
Andgare be bold to claime this miracle, 
()- 41ariana attend, glory and ruine compaſſe theeabour, - 
This hand ſhall raiſe thee to a golden throne, . 
And grace thee with all ſiles of dignitic ;. 
Thiscaſt thee dowane, 
Lovyer then lives misfortune and orewhelme 
Thy beauties with thy grave,performe,be great, 
Faile,and be worſe then worſtcalamitic. 
2s, Stay gentle friend,my love doth bid thee ſtay, 
Attempt not,and be ſafe from miſery. 
Epy. Siſter you ſhall not graſpe with miſchiefe thus, 
My blood doth challenge intereſt in your ill, - 
And I coniurc you from this deſperatenefle. 
Aa, Brother content your ſelfe, words but augment our ſtrife, 
I willperforme,or elſe my pavyn's my life, 
Cy. Procecd faire Virgine. 
AMa. Vouchſafeme privacie :now Fenw be my ſpced, . 
Speake gentle Phiocles,thine oaths bond I untic, 
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And give thy vowes a free infranchilment, 
Thy wel kept leogue hath ſthow'd thy ſtrength of truth 
Aad dothconfirme me in my vertuouſneſle : 
Thy Martyrdome and ſufferance is toe long, 
And I reſtore it to newliberty. 
Then ſpeake my Phidoeler,ſpeake gentle Prince 
To her whoſe love reſpects and honors theesf 
C7. How novv,vvyhat vertue from thy charmes? _ 
Aa, No hope is lett,deare;Phzlecles regard my mileries, 
Vatic that wilfull leet which holds in ſpeech, 
And make me happy through thy noble pitie, 
I ſee the face of mine il] ſhap't contempt, 
Where like with like hath quit moſt inzury : 
Then ſpeake wy Lord,vtter one Angell fw--+th 
To give me joy,2nd {ave me from it: ge death. 
W har not a word, hath this ſmall (ilete broug ht 
An vttcr detcſtation to thy ſpeech ? 
Wilt thou not heare,nor ſpeake, nor pitic me, 
The gentle gods move thee to more remorſe. 
Cy, Whatywi't not bee ? 
Fond maid thou haſt drawne affiiAion on thy head, 
And thral'd thy ſ{elfe to worſe calamitie : 
Till morrovy Sunne thy incantations uſe, 
* But then effe<ct'eſſe,all hopes deſperate, 
Wertthou my boſome love thou diet the death, 
Bcit calc tor madneflc is the loflle of breath. 
E xeunt all but Philochss ana Aariana, 
_ M4. O Philecks lam no Courts di'grace, 
No Cities Proſticution, Cour tries ſhame, 
Nor one ſhall bring Troys fire unto thy houſe, | 
Turne not ayvay hard hearted Airmidon, 
See,on My knees Ile follow thee in Court, 
And make the world condemnetby cruelty 
Yetif-my tcares may mollific thy heart, 
Receuwue them asthe floods of ſtrangeſt rides, 
Turne not thy face from her that doates on thee, 


Fo 
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Lovenovy hath made meſabieR tothy will, 
And pale difdaine hath tance reyenge on me, 
Behold my nerves Ile weare upon. this carth, 
And fill this roofe with lamentations. -. _ 
What doft thou ſmilcyhath fury ſo much ſway 
Asevento baniſh poore civilitie? cRba- 
Then be thy {elfc, andbreakethineirchivg ſpleens: 
' ForI diſdainerhy ranſomes vitoric, © 
Lite thow art weary brought, welcome my death, 
Syceere becaule witht for,good becauſe my choice : 
Yet when I amdead,this of me ſhall befaid, 
A cruell:Prince murdered a loving Maid. 
And after ages toth'uuborae ſhall tell, 
Tby hate,my toue,thy'ervy,and my hell: rt 
Nay doe not ſpeake I charge thee,go let nothing moye thee, 
Dcath 1s my glory,figce thou wilt not love me. Exmm, 
AR. 3. Sce. 1. Muſicke. . 
Enter the Duke of Epyro aud Alphonſo. 
Epy, G Ricfe which conrroles the azorions of our thoughts, 
Raignes in my blood;and makes me paſsiunsllave, 
My ſiſters miſery torm: ms my ſoule, 
And breakes my gall when I but thinke of her : 
She was bewitchrt with ſpellsco her misfortune, 
Ocr<lſe borne hapleſſe under a lowring ſtatre, 
And 'tis her fate ro be thas miſerable : 
O Phitooler hadft thou no other [cale 
To mount thy heayen but by our miſcrics? __ 
Maſt all the noble fame'oF our great botiſe,, _ 
Wiſe downe het royall pillars ro make fteps 


| For theetoclimbe to glory ? well teeg:*”: + 


Thou plot'it our ſhames inthy great dignity. (Rorms 

Alp. Paticnce great Lord;me thinks theſe ill rais'd 
Haue not more violence they may be borao, 
Come we will both goe fue ag 1 
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We there will kneele and pray eternally, 

And never rife till he remit his doome . 

Ic ſhall be ſo,T will unto the King, | 

To beg grear fayour for a ſmall offence : 

But if ſhedie for this,then King take heed, 

Thee and thy fortunes by this hand fhall bleed. Exon. 


Enter Chip,Shaving and others With «ſcaffold. 
— Chy. Com: ty hearts,let's make al things ready for the executi« 
on, here's a maiden-head muſt be cur off without a fe atherbed. 
Sha. Its a figne ſhe deales with ſharpe tooles,and a crucll heads- 
Mays | 
Chy. If L had bin her judge,ſhee ſhould have beene toſt to death 
in a blankcrt. | 
Sha, No,I yyould have had her ſmothered in a fcatherbed. 
Chy, They ſay ſhe would not plead at her trial. 
Sha, No thats true, for ſhe had a great defire to be preft. 
 __ Chy. AndI have knowne ſeme of her ſexcyhave got that fayour 
to be preſt for ſpeaking. 
| Sha. Then ſhe was unwiſe to heldher tongue being a woman. 
Gby. W hat is her crime that ſhe muſt loeſe her head ?. 
She. Becauſe ſhe lived honeſt, contrary ro the ſtatute. 
Chy. There is agreat number of my neighbours will geucr ſuf+ 
fer for that fault. | 
Sha. No nor thou neither if the trueth were knowne , for my 
part I lunge that dang:r. 
(by. Ithinke we are all out of danger of the Law for that crime. 
Sha, Iknow TI amfrec,for Iam a knave if I havenor forgot what 
vvench had my maidenheads > __@Onter Florio, 
Fls. Make roome there, his Maieſty 1$ comming to the execution, 
Chy, Ceme,now all things arercady,lctsavvay. E xennt 


Enter Epyre and «Alphonſo. 
Epy. Mercy is banifht Courts, the King like flint, 
Hardens his royall temper gainſt ourplaints, 
And makes Our woes oft unavoidable. 
What inauſpicions ſtarre.raign'd at her birth; 


/ 


- 
7 po __— a ” p os 
" % \ , » ' * R Yy "77 
YO I rept g—_— —— A | wy ; w 1 | " 
Snap ; \ EE _ % Ws KL wh 1 "wh 
, APE ts, | ” 
? | ens * 
"I 4 . - " 
1 4 #7 Z SY ws Ut 
: «SE, Card nk 
4 EE \ Lowe.” y 
4 . = n -; _— A þ X 
ITY __ 


TT” 


Fe 
- gÞ % $ —_— 
- wy * is < . & 
——_ DR a” - 
” : : G « ay £ 
* 
« 
a. wh. Ah " _ Py 
= . = y 


; 
3 
| 
* 
4 
4 
| F | 
| | 


The dumbeRnight. 
That heaven thut frownes upen her miſcry ; 
And my good Lord,now innate wel lie 
As yyhitc as untrode ſnowgorcalver dovvne, 
Kings words are Lawes,and cannot be vvithftood ; 
Yet tis falle greatnefie, which delights in bleod. 
Alph. Patience my Lord,1 doenet thinke this ill 
Is yer ſo big asnnrecoverable, FN 
The King doth hold you in meft choice reſpeR, 
And yvhom Kings love,they ſtudy to oblige, 
Then call your reaſon home, make not this civill warre, 
To ſuft-r makes woes |: fler then they are. | 
Fpy Hoyv wel the ſonnd canfalve the fiek-mans gricke 1 
But O how ill he can diſgeſt his pills 1 
O my goad Lord,you fhall dot loſe a fifter, 
That isthe ioy and comfort of your breath, 
*Tis not your blood ſhall iflac from her wound ; 
But mine that runnes in rivers from hcrtecarecs : 
And rounds my face inher calamity. 


Well,let her periſh,ſfince her ſonle is cleare, 
And for her death, Ile make a Maſſacre, 


Enter Cypres Once, Philecles, Mariana bewnd a prartk 
on of balberts, and 4s (xecntioner, 


Cyp. Your ſuits arc bootlefle : for my yovves hayegloryd 
Andcloſ'd mineearcs that they retaine no foand 
Of your iatreatics,and cven novy the time 
Doth runne apon his lateſt minaces, and 
2 by Crs a no wenn b ms 
#. Hauc mercy my Lord,O let my tcares i 
Betwizr your vowes and her calamity, s 
In her you take from me my beſt of life, 
My Ioy,my comfort,and my play-fellovy. 
. Content you madamey'or my vyorv is paſt, 
And is like fate ſtill ynrevocable :+ 
Aſcend poore modallof _— 
% 
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Ma As lightly burdened with the waight of gcime?, 
As ſpotlefle infants,or poore harmelcllc lambes, 
Thus I aſcend my heaven.this fiir Rep lower, . _ - 
Mountste this next,this,thus and thus hath brought 
My bodies frame unto its higheK throne ; 
Here doth her officeend,and henee my ſonle | 
Wirth golden vvingsof thought ſhall mount the 8kie, _ 
And reape a Pallace of puie ſayQitie. -It.1 by 
Farewell my Soveraigne,madame within your thoughts. . 
Make me a tombe,and love-my memory, 
Brether farevyell,nay doe not mourne my death, 
Ic is not I that Cle tO ipgt our houſe, 
Or wake you live in after obloquy. 
Thcn weepe no more, buttake, my laſt adiew, 
My vertnes not my faults preſerve with you. 
Laſtly,to you that are my laſt of hope, 
Nay doc not hide your eyes, love them ſtill :. 
To part fricndsnow 1s greateſt charitic, 
© be thy dayes as fruitfulliadelights, - 
' As Edenincheice flowers,thine henoursſuch 
-  As4il theworld may ſtrive to imitate, 
Be mafter of thy wiſhes: onely this, 
W hen the {ad hnrſcto lili the wrangling babe, 
Shall fing the carcfull Rory of my death, 
Give mea hgh tromthy hearts pureft breath ; 
Andſofarewell. 5's We. 
Exee, Madame knecle here,forgive me for your dez:!: 
Ma, Withall my heart,thonart butlawes poere hind 7 
Thusto my death I bow,and yet Liſe, Th s 
Angels protsR my ſpirits.intheskies., | 
Phi. Hold, er thine owne hand ſhall be th 


Cyp. Nevcr did muſicke found wich'ber . 
Valdad the Lady. | DETter VOIce. | 


Fle. The fcare ef death bath breuoht h 
{p- Indeavour her recovery og & toalwonnd, 


#py+ Siſter,deare fifter call thy ſpirits backe; - -- - 
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Siter,O ſiſter, hearken t rom | 
Recover breath,and live with lappitelp, NOS 22 7), 


2x, She ſtirs,give way toaire ih hs tows br fg 
Speake Mariara,thy woes are Sad va | o 

Ma, You arenot charitablento my jmoanes, 
Thus toafflit me,with adouble p an gs oh 
One death for one pqore fa PARA ea] CÞt; 
They are moſt wretched whe Ret... e! ont | 

Phj. Madame to ſave horns Ry ee If OR 
And ſpeckle thatwhich Una Lon £2: 
Blacke perjury that open, Tg dileaſe, .... 
W hich is the pagyenſas aloe dy 
Brands'me wit eel nad y! LOG 
N-thing within me but eps 24 AG 
And all theſeils are your creation. 
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Ma. Which to waſh cff,loe FT I yeeld my ya 
An humble ſacrifice to love and. thee: _. 
All my beſt hepes,my fortun and Dy love, * 


My faich,my ſervice,and my oyaltie,. .; ... . Wot 
Shall as thy ſlaves attend hs commands, bb: 
Ana make me famous in my. ſuffrages. 
(7p. Receive ber Phlocles,for it pleaſethus, 
Phi. But not me, my;thrice.royall ſoyeraigne, 
Le rather wed a ſagtic blackamore, | 
A Leaper,Monſter, Incu#b, or hagge, 
A wretchdeform'd in nature, loath'd of men, 
Then her that hath bcmenftcred my pure {oule, 
Her ſcorne ard pride had almoſt lol ber life, 
A maid ſo faulted,ſeldome preves goed wife. | 
2s, Whats the reaſon you not laye ker novy, . 
And were ſo paſsionate in love before? .... | 
Pbj. Not that Llove her lefle, but rather more, 
Run I this backward courſe. zonely By Yow, 
Sith unperform'd —_ atlsf ; 


| ” , 
The dumbe Knight. 
A faith as conſtant,and a ſhame a$ firovg © 
Requite my carc,and ſhew as ample proofe 
In mine extreames, $I have in her death, 
Then will I love,enioy and honour her, 
Till when, wiilnot thiake a loving thought ; 
Or give the cafic temper of my mind © 
To love-ſicke paſſiottor deliciouſnefle. 
Onely with thoſe which doe adore the ſunae, 
lle give herall reſpeAand revercnce. 
Ma, I am wellplea(*d,and with a doubtfull for, 
You have good reaſonthus to capitulate, | 
Then hang your colours forth,extend your thong ht 
Mufter your ſtrongeſt powers of trifteſt wit, 
And when your reaſons beſt artillerzes bent, 
Love not my Love,1t't be not excellent. 
Cyp. I havenot ſcenc a warre breed better wit, 
Or paſsion draw on more delightfulnefle : 
Procced in your contention,for we boaft, 
That love is bet, which is approved maſt. 
Butnow to revels {ince our tragicke Sceane 
Is turn'd to comicke mirthfull conſtancic ; 
In ſtead of mourning, we will dance and banquet 
And fill our emprie veines with all delights : 
For oft we find that tormes and ſorrowes prove, 
The beſt forerunners of a happy love. 
' Excnnst all but Epyre. 
Ep, Hewill,bot he will not, loves, but catinot like, 
Will andaffeQion in this Prince arelike 
Two buckets whichdoe never both aſcend : 
O: thoſe ſtarre twins which ſhine not in one ſpheare, 
© O Philecles,] ſee thy ſoule growes far, © 
And feedes upon the glories of my fame; 
Bur Ile foreſtallthine Epileptique firs ; 
—_ by my 9994 —"vry thy deſtruction. 
evengenow rules a5 ſovetaipne of my blood 
_ Andothers ruines flladvance wy =. ? 
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Which once attain'd to,I will proye ambitious, 
Great men like Gods,are nee TIE RS 
Now Philecles ſtand faſt, King guare ay Crowne, . 
For by this braine,you both ſhall tumble 


Enter Y clowp1 and Drap,Pref dent fttin of at his desheg., 


Fe. This is his chamber.let's enter;hercs higclarke, 
Pre. Fondling ſaid he,finceT have hem'd thee here, 
Within the circuit of this Iuory pale. _ | 
Dra. I pray you fir helpe vsre the ſpeech of your muſter... 
Pre, Ile be a parke,and thon ſhaltbe my Deece: 
He is very bnſje in his ſtadie. 
Feede wherethou wilt,in mouutaine or ondale, 
Stay a while he will come out anon, 
Graze on my lips,and when thoſe mounts are drie, 
Stray lower where the pr_ fountaines lic. 
Goe thy way thou beſt booke in the world. 
Ue. I pray you fir what booke doe you reade 2? Rag 
Pre. A book thatuever an Ofatorsclarke in this kingdom but is- 
beholden unto; it is called maids Philoſophy , or Vexw and dave: - 
Looke you gentlemen,l have diycrsother pretty beokes. 
Drap. You are vey well ſtor'd fir, but I hope your maſter will 
not ſtay long. Ty 
Pre, No,he will comepreſently. Enter Maſbang. 
Ye, Who have we here? another client fure, crowes flocke to 
carcaſſes ; O'cisthe Lord Aſeſhavt, | 
Me. Save you Gentlemen ; fir is you maſter at any leiſure 2 
Pre. Here fit thee dawne where neverſerpent hiſſes, 
And being ſet Ile ſwother thee with kiſſes, EP 
His buſineſſes yer are many, you muſt needs atrend a while. . 
Ae. We muſt attend, vm;even ſnailes keepe ſtate 
When with flow thraſt their horns peepe foorth the gates - 
We muſt attcud,”tiscuſtomes fanle not mine, 
To make men proud,on whom great favours ſhine, , 
Its ſomewhat gain my nature to attend, aA 


downe. 
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But when we muſt,we miſt be patient, ax th.c) 
A man may have admittance'to the King .: Es 
As ſoone as totheſe long roabes,and as. E lavs 
ComeGentlemen ſhall we walKe ? 
Thus are the payemeut ſtones before the doores. . 
Of theſe great congue-gal Orators,worne [| Moor. 
With clicnts anc for them. | 

Fe. Its ſtratibeto ſee haw the world: waits up6n thetn ; , 
they are the colyines WE. 

4, O only ; they of all meti in requeſt. - 
Your Phiſttian is the Tewyer for your healch : 
And moderatesunraly kumours beſt. 
Others are no body compar'd with him : 
For all men neglect their health in regard ofthelr profit. 

Dra. True,and thats it makes thele men grow ſo fat, 
Swell with rich purchales. 

Ae, Yea with goldtnfees,' 
And golden titles toogthey can worke miracles, 
And like creators,evenof ewptic nothing . 
Erect a World of goodly livings,faire demecanes, 
And gallant manitiors,heapt one on another, 

' Ve, They gaine indeed exccſsiucly,and arenot like us citizdng, 
Expoeſ'dto Hazardotthe feas and traffique. 

Ae. Why hercsateliow now,this wait 

Even Prafe;yon woutd little tkinke it,his father was 
Arhoneſtptomer of ont countrey vines; 
Yct hee's ſhot to his footecloath. 

Drap.. Ohee i Is hee ptoin 'd him well, and brought kim u up to 
lIcarningg <* 4 

Me, _—_ th reaſonable lceirning A ſmattering iathe covges 
Alittle Rhevricke, with wran nglophiltce Latin " 
Were ; preparati tives unto his art., - .. 

Ue. Afcettheſt prepara tives (if you call them ſo) 
The Phyſicke wrought wcll,fos a few yeeres practiſe. 
Brought himin w L tO4e credit,nf preferments 
Came tumbling in: Q ſuch aſuddaineriſe, © 

a7 


$1 


| TheadumbeRnight. 


Hath fortune for her minions,blame himnocthen 
Though hee looke highon't, 
Me, Nay for his pride,of weaker foules rermd fate. 
It hurts none but himſelfe. | q 
Dra, Yetto wy ſeeming it is very ftrange, 
That from ſo baſe begigning,mencan breath 
Such ſoaring fames. | 
Me. Strange ; it's not ſtrange a whit, 
Dunghils and marrifh þogs,darr ſtore of yapours, 
And viſcous exhalations,againſtheaven, 
Which borrowing lufter there (though baſely bred) 
Sceme yet like glorious planers faireſt ſtarres : 
To the weake eyes of wondring 1gnerance, 
W hen wiſe men know they arc'but Aſcreor.. 
But here comes the Orator. Emer Prate, 
Prat, What P refodent I'fay, come and attend-me to the Senate 
houſe. 
Pre. 1am ready fir, if you have Copie verberww , Thavs Copia 
rerum in a buckram bagpehere. 
Prat. Your Lordfhips pleaſure, 
Ae, Maſter Orator;tisnotunknowne my ſuit. 
Prae. Nay your Lordſhip muſt be briefe, lle notattead 
_The ſhallow fleight of words,your ſuit,your fuir. 
Ate. Thereſtauration of my lands and honeurs,' 
Prat. They are confiſcate. 
Me. My lands confifcat;and my body free? 
Prat. My Lord,my Lord,the Queen's more wercifall. 
Ae. Sir you forget my place. ; 
Praz. Sir you forget your faith, 
'T was knowne unto the Queene,the State and us, 
Your malecotitented ſpirit;your diſeaſe in duty: 
Your diligent pertarbance of the peace : 
Your paſlages,0CCaITencesand—— —— 
Me. Sir, 
Prace, Sir me no firs, 
Doe not TI know you werethe chiefe of thoſe 


Which on ALIAS” ?.and longilince 


Wrought 
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Wrought in the Kings loves bloody bufineſle. 


'| Didnotyou hold faire quarter and commerce 


With allthe ſpies of Cypres * fie Iam aſham'd 
Blind impudence (12uld make you be fo bold, 
To beare your face before authority. 

Ade. But heare me, 


P74. 1will heare no replie,go home, repent pray and die: 
Come Gentlemen,what's yeur buſincfles ? ; 

Ve. Your confirmation to his highnefle grant,touching our trade 
with Spaine,in whichif it pleaſe you toaſhſtus,we have & thouſand 
crownes which ſhall attend you. wy 

Pra. OI have you in my memorie,the ſait 1s great : 

And I muſt ſquieze forth more then a thouſand crovi ns. 
Well attend me to the Senate, you ſhall have faire diſpatches. 


b Excunt all but Aleſhaxs; 
Ae. Te not &tend the ſhallow ſleight of words, 


Goe home,repent, pray and dic. 

Excellent precepts tor an Orator s:chamber. 

W here ſpecch muſt bathe a handfull deepe in gold, 
Till the poore givers conduit being drie, 

The wretch gocs home,doth curſe,repent and dies 
It is thy counſaile Orator,thy talc breath, 

Gooa onely but to ſealen infamie. 


From this reproch,this incarreſsing humour 
Hath taught ny foule anew Philoſophie. 
'will goc hom.cand thererepent all good 
Done to thy name er thy profeſsion, 
| I will goe home,andthere new frame my ſelfe 
More thirſtilic pernicious tothy.ſtate, 
Then war or unabated mutinic.. 


As for my prayers Orator,theyare fcrthee : - 

Thou haſta prettie,lovely,wittie vvife : : 

O maiſt choulive,both to beknowne and know. 

Thy felfe the greateſt cuckold in our land - 

And yetnot dare toamend or grieve at it. | 
Maſt thong imbracethy ſhame with thabkefullarmes, 
 Hagge thydiſgrace, make thy blacke poiſon.wive, 50 


- 
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Andcappe and crouch to thy diſhonour, 
May thy remembrance live,upenmy knees I pray, 
Allnight in Belmens mouthes, wich Paſqvi/ in the day. 
Enter aA /phonſo anbrac't. 
Alp. Day be my ſpeedgnight ſhall not cloake my lin, - 

If I have naught to doe,its by theSunne, 
Thelight givesleave to all mine idlenefie. 
Qhicke-bufinefle and ope cies ceaze on mine erator, 
W hiieſt I create him hornie preſidents. Enter Colloquimida, 
But heres my bed-broker, Now my great armefull of good intelli- 
gence,where is my Miftrefle? 

Co, Faſtlockt in her bed with acloſe ward to deyoure thee my 
brave Paraquits ; but huſht no werds,: there is a calme before the 


tempeſt. 
Alp. Tat,tell me of no ſtormes,but dire&t me ta her bed-cham- 
ber,my noble firclocke ofa fleſh piſtall, 
Co, Followthy colors aiy brave worthy,meunt up thy ſtandard, 


ſoenter and proſper. She pats Alph.into the Orators houſe, 

Thou haſt a rich roeme, ſafe locks,ſweete ſhcets, a choice armefull, 

with © the rare,rare thought of imagination. | yt 
Ae, W hats this, whats this,doeth this Lord Apher/o turne the 

Orator to an Antlepe ?tis more then excellent, " 

And from the juice of thisdeſpight I {ucke 

Delight more great thenall my miſcrics, 


Obſerve,dcarccics obſerve. 
Co. Nay go thy way for a Camel or a Camelion,thou maiſt com- 


pare withall Europe, Africk & Aſia,and onethar will change tricks 
thongk thou wert worthy to be ſchoolemaſter either to Procter or 


Are'ive what an excelleat gift did God give unto man when hee 
gave him woman , but how mach more when that woman was 
made faire ? but © the moſt of allwhen ſhee had wit to uſe every 
member of her creation. Well Ile ſtand co it, there's nothing but 
and oldage, that puts women of my ranke coutof re 


like old bucklers though fevve of your gallant cavi- 
f your ſtale Ruffians will imploy vs, 


beautic, vic, 
queſt, and yet 
Iers will weare 8s » yet many © 


d thats our comfort {till. 
Þ eMe. Was ever heard a bavyd more damnablc ? 


F 2 
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A very mountebanke of wench feſhyan Emperick, 
Ad»o-leech for the putrifien' res, 
Ot theſe luſt-cankered youu ap age 
Ev th railing at tReIT VICES 
Even mad my ſelte wit g ewe hi 
But hearke one knocks, O for the Orator; 
Heavens I beſcech thee,Ofor rhe Orator, 
Co, How now.,who knocks ſo-rudely atthe dore ? 
Pra, Tis 1H ſay,open the doore,T am in haft. 
Me. 'Tis he,iuſt heavensns hegfore Ged the orator 
Co. Soule of my bawdie office, how are we betratd,. 
Anon,anon fir. what Miftreſſe Prate I ſay? 
Ariſc for ſhame,your husband's at the doore, 
I come,] come,Lord God how dull you arc 
Whendanger's at your heeles, riſe quickly. 
Pra. Open the doore,or I will-breake it ope. 
{*. 1come,I come, I thinke hees mad with haſt. . 
W har Joln,w hat T howar, Robert, wher's theſe knaves; 
W hat /«kan, Mary Siſlzenere 2 maid within. 
Lo. For Gods love ſtay, ile find the key ftraight way. 
Enter Lollia and «Alphonſo in hu ſure. 
O miftres Coloquiutida,what ſhall become of us ? 
Co, Nay Iam at my wits end,and am made 
Duller then any ſpurgal'd,tyred Iade. 
Alph. S'foote if he enter,l will breake his neckte.. 
.} Lo. Notfora world deare lone ftep into my clulct. 
eAtph, Did ever ſlave come thusmmluckily ? 
Lo, Nay now'sno time for paſſion, good Lord in. 
Exit Alphonſo,and emer Prate . WL 
Co. FyT have almoſt broke my heart with ronning. © 
Lo. How now deare hisband, what hath mou'd this haſt ? 


Pra. Ithinke I'was not bleſt this morning when I roſe : for 
through my forgetfulncffe , I have left behind me in my ſtudy the 
breriates of all my cauſes, and now the Senate is faine to dance at-- 
ter:dance 1 rmy leafare,fie,fie,fre. Ex Prate, 

Lo, Nay it he ſacl nothing but papers, Icarenot for his dry foot 

" huating, - 
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hunting,nor (hall need to putfe p«BPer in&hts oſicYy, vur-(te hee 
CQMFES 2c2ine 
En nter Prate nnd fumble af his what bed. fat dlpbonjers 
rich apparel /yin 8 thereon, 
Prate, F thinke the Divell hath laid his hornes in.my; way. 
Me, Yes,andit you bad wir as yen hig,out of your 


wivescloſet. 
Pra, Saudte add bes "Hkecs We ekerk the »clden ſnake 


caſt his sKin upett my-bed;' g&to wife;limal,; 1 well; methmkes 
your plaine rug ſhould not agree with this rich counterpoint, 
Lo, HuShand,cither1 have frred pry nin orglle | fall n never 
fit you whileft I brogth.: --. -- | 
You oft have told me,that like thols of your root 
Who both adornetbeireredirsand chemſclves;. 
Yea even their cauſes with their coſtly clothes, 
Your (cite in like fortwould ftrive to1mitate, 
And now my ueighbour here hath brought this ſuite, 
W hich it you pleaſe to buy,tis better cheape! + 1. '/ 
Th:n eretivas made by full-five theuſand crownes., FR 
Pra. Saif thou me fo weach, a kiflefor thatiifairh,. 
Fore-God it is. delicate fins ſuite, rich ftaffe;rare warke,and of the 
neweſt faſhion ; nay:ibthe Senars bufines were never ſo haſty,l will - 
{tay to try it an, come, help goad-wenghes helpyie tiers our 
T he + ts th pts on Alpbonſes apparelt, | | | 
He. 5 tootewiilthe oxe put enthe Lyons hide, . 1 As 
He will, he will,tzs more thavexccllent, | 
So ouild the tombe which holds but rottenneſſe, 
Laughter I feare will burſt me, looke howhe ivats, . 
O God thatanarans dhochbioata 
Vpon his mannet and notlaughat: him. . . 
] nos Fuatexcellent fits ka 1451 
The bod y it was made for wore tay mould,”. 


W ife [ will have it,weele diſpate no price. - | - 
Enter Yetoupr. 


Ho. Maſter Oratorthe Senatarclet,and can dif patch no $4 t 
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Prate. I come! come,good friend goe ſay Icome, 
And wife ſeethat you pay for this ſuit,what ſo ere it coſt, &x,Prg, 
Me, Not aboue making you cuckold,thats the moſt. 
Lol, Whatis he gone? by: 22s 
Cel, He 1s, Emter «Alph.in bis four, 
Lol, W hy then come forth poore naked Lord. "a 
Alph. 'W hat is he gotic, may the Divell and his kornes bothfd. 
low bim. | . INT: 7 h 
Lol. Me is gong : but yet he hath diſcovered your treaſon, 
eAlph. How ? : 

Cel, Yes, and it revenge thereof hath yow'd, that in this naked 
ſort 28 you are , you ſhalldoe penance through the Citie for your 
ſinne of unchaflitie. | ( 

Alþh. 1pray thee leavethy womans phraſc,and ſpeak like a man, 
plainely,plaiely 

Lo, Then plainely thus, hee is geneand hath taken away your 
apparell. | 
Alph, Vpon what accident ? w. | 
Lo. This, when your negligence had left your cloathes upon my. 
bed, he cſpied them, taskt me tor the owner, I in excuſe told himit 
was aſuite brought by my goſsip to be ſo'd, he ftraightlike a childe 
proude of a nevy coare, preſently puts it on, preſently is ſent fort 
the Senate, andatthis preſent hath lefr you that the world may be= 
hold your naked doings. | 
Alph. 1 would it were waſht in the blood of a Centaure , that 
when he puts it off, his skinne might follow it,but how ſhall I getto 
my chamber?  P : 


Lo, Truly I know not,except you wil weare a ſmocksupper codts 
ep. Whatapetticoate,you mad me with your mirth. 


Lo. Thenſertoully thus,ashe hath tane your cloathes, you mult 


cake his, and letthe world knovy you have had mere then fidles 
are,for you have meate, money, and cleth- | 


eAlph. S'coote how ſhall I leoke inthis Divels ſuite,ſare I fhal 
grovy lick to {ce my ſhape. 


Zo, Well extremicie muſt then be your phyſicke, b " you 
{hall attire your (clfe in my chamber, , PET Al. Lob,ond Col 


Ate 
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Me, Are theſc the winding turnes of female ſnames, 
Looſe vvomans gamboles,and the trick sof finne ? 
And are we borne to teare theſe ſuffrages ? 
O hee thats tide unto a brothell bed, 
Feeles his worſt hell on carth,and may preſume 
There is no fickneſſclike his peftilence : 
Well,what the iflue of this ieſt will prouc, 
My vvit buc yet conceives,and after time 
Shall perfit it and give itliberty,. 
Inſuch ſort,that it it true fire ſtrike, - 
Aworld of Apes ſhall ſtudy for thelike. 
Enter the Dukg of £pyre alone. 
Epy. My thoughts are troubled, joy forſakes me quite, | 
And all my meditations are revenge 2 
Ambition and fell murder joyne in me, 
And aide cach other to untwine a (lates: 
And make whole millions proye anfortunate. - 
Novv mult I pratiſe Court art flattery, 
And wiſely temporize with blackeſt deedes : 
Tle ſmile and ſtab,now vyvecpe then laugh, then frovvne, 
And vvith lie tricks of Rate kill al ſuſpition, . 
Divels muſt ſeemelike Angcls,ſaith Ambition, 
The blackeſ choughts lle ftudy to excel!, 
Croyvnes and reyenge have made men diye to hell. 
My plot is currant and it cannot mifle, 
W hileſt wiſedome winees me on the clevv of bliſſe. 
The King ſhall kill the Queene,that ated right, 
I ſoenc will turns his brighteſt day to night. - 
Hees ſimple, honeft,and loves downy rel, 
Then hee muſt fall,'tispolicic in ſtate; 
To hurle them downe are bleſt yyith happy fare. 
Thus each ſhal ſcourge himſelfe yvith his oyvyne rodds, - 
Who is all policie,auovves no God. 
Whois vvithin there hoe ? Enter Florio, 
Flo, Did your gracecall? ; 
Ep. Idid,vyhere js the King? - 


Flo, 
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Flo Heis in his privie chamber playing at cheſſe. 
Ep7. Go ſtraight and tell him Imuſt ſpeak wich him, 
And fay my buſinefſe doth itgport;great haſte. 
Fl, 1 goe my Lord. Tr 
Epy. Bc a bleſt Merewynow montthee up ty ſpirit, 
And ſhew thy {clfe a Polititian, 
Let ſhnder rulethy tongue;enyy thy heart, 
And let deſtruction be thy period 
Of what thou ſpcakeſt ; for this ay maxime 1s, 
But rule no heayen,and but reyenpe no blifle, 
Enter Cypres,Florio and attendants. 
Cy. Here comestheKingzmy Lord wemuſt be private, 


Remove your hearingsfrom our conference, 


Now ſpcake my Lord, ſpeake freely as to heaven. 
Epy, Firſt with my knee I kifſe thisproftratecarth, 
And humbly beg,that which my tongne ſhall ſpeake, 
So it proceede from love rand vaſlalage, | 
May beare a pardon or forgetfulnefle. 
Cy. You have it, arife; diſcharge an open breaſt. 
Eyy. O my dread Liepe, my ſpeechwill make you (ad: 
( And Kings doe ſeldomerellifh their diſtaftes ) 
And from thet ſadneflefachiaſtorme will rife 
As will even drowne up allcredulitie. 
O that my loyall heart could cover finne, 
Or that my tongue inured unt@gtiefe, 
Might looſe his fpteenceteitdiftemper you, 
But love and mine alleapeancedid'me (peake. 
Cy. Then ſpeake and doe nor rackeme with delay. 
Epy. Women, why were you'made for mans affliction * 
The tuft that ever made us taſt of priefe, | 
And laſt of whow-in corments' we complaine, 


\ You Cevillsſhap'tlike Angels.chrough whoſe decdes, 


Our forked fhames arc made moſt yifible, 
No\ſonlc of ſenſe would wreng bright Majeſty, 


: Nor ſtainetheir bloud with ſuch impuritie, 
Cy. Nay good Lord leave chis Moyer foocch; 
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Aud give me knowledge from aplainer phraſe, _. 

Epy. Then plainly thusyeur bed:ispreft with lult, 
T know you doe not credit,nay whats more, 

] know you hate me for my vertuouſncſle, 
Your Queene behaves her like a curtezan, 

I know you hold me fora vie impoſter, 

O fooliſh zeale that makes me be ſo fond, 
To leave my faith unte blackecenſuring;. 
O thee hath ſin'd and donea double wiong. 
To you,to her,and ſacred chaitity. 

Cy. Dnke thou arr valiant;and with a valiant mind, 

Slander is worſe then theft or ſacriledge, 
Nay more then murder,orthe height of treaſon, 
- Aitep beyond the vtmoit plagues 1n hell,” + | 
Then thou which inthacnature wrongit a Queene, 
Deſeru'fſt a ſcourge beyond their panith ments, 
V<rtue ſhould kill thee now. | | 
Ezy, Nay,doc,my breſt is bare unto thy ſteele, 
Kill me becauſe I love thee and ſpeake true, 
Is this the merit ofa Romane faith, 
For this have I obſera'd,priedinunto, 
And ſearchr each fecret ſhift of yanity ? 
Nay pray you kill me,faith le paticne ſtand, 
Live ſtill a monſter, hold ame in your hand. 
Cy. Speake a word more,4 King ſhalbe thy death» 
Epy. Deathisa flaveto him thats reſolv'd, 
' And ay ſoule loathes this ſervile flattery, 
Nor will I cover ſuch intewperat: finne, 
But to the world make them and that tranſparents 
Valefle your ſelfe will ſceke to right your lelfe. 

Cy. Thou haſt awaktme.,andthy piercing words 
Have ſplit my ſenſe in ſander: yet what ground 
Remaings where)n to-ground ſaſpition ? a cuckold, cuckeld ha ? 

£p. Your abſcaccis the bawd to her deſires, 

For their maskes,dancings,gaming,banquetring, - 
Strange private mectings,and cn in love. 
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As wanton ſpeeches toftirre Appetite, - | 
And all inchantments that inflame defare, 
W hen you returae, then all is huſht aud filly: 
And ſhe demurely walkes like vertues ghoſt : 
Before your face ſhceslike a Puritane, 
Behind your backea bluſhleſle curtezan. | 

Cy. Olhaye drunke in poyſon at mine cares, 
W hich makes my blood boile with unquenched flawes,. 
Byt ſpcake who is1tthar diſhonuvurs me? |» 

Epy. Hethat you prize a line before your life, 
I know you willnot credit,faith you will nct. 

(5, Nay if thou ceaſe to ſpeake,thou hat'ſt my life, 

Tak'ſt thou delight to kill me,then forbeare, 
S'foote I am mortall mangkill me,doe doe doc. 

Epy. Your beſt of friends,your deareſt P ki/oc/es 
Viurps your bed and makcs you a cornute, 
A creature uncreate in Paradiſe, 
And one thats onely of & womans making.” 

_ Cy. Iſt poſſible *can I give faith tothis ? 

Epy. Naygbe pur patient,ſmooth your brovy a little, 
And yeu ſhall take them as they clip each other, 
Even intheir height of finne thendamne them both, 
And let them ftinke before they aske God pardon, 
That your revenge may ſtretch unto their ſoules. 

Cy, Tobeea cuckold doth exceedeall griefes - 

Epy. To have apleaſant (coffe at Majeſtic. 

C3. Toraſte the fruit forbidden from my tree. 

Epy. But he ſhall looſe his paradife for thar, 

C'y, The \lave'will make baſe ſongs in wy diſgrace. 

Epy. And wound your repuration in ſtrange Lands. - 

(y. This tniury (adsallmy joycs con eatth. - 

Epy. Hornes are not ſhun'd by wifedome wealth or birth, - 

(J- Watch their cloſe meetings, 2nd then give usnotice,: - 
Meane ſpace my love ſhall in thy boſeme ret, 
Mygricte isl:ke my birth, great,grearand hie : 
Give cloſceintelligence,till then tarewel. -- 


The dumbeRnight. 


'Tuſt isthe braadeſt path which leades to hell. 
Fa | . ... EnitCyproce 
Ep. He's gone with blacke ſu/pition in his heart : 
And made his ſoule a ſlave to jcaloulic, 
My plots ſhalldrive him to h's owne deſtrutiong 
And1 gaine both revenge and dignity, 
He ſhallno ſooner put his Qu-ene rodeath, 
But [le proclaime her (potlefle innocence, 
All men will hate him tor fo vile ana, 
And mad with rage depoſc him from his crowne. 
Then I will be his deathyhis ſtatc duth give, 
Kings once depoſ'd,long after muſt not live ; 
Forlike a Phenix rare in jcalouſic, 
He ſhall conſume himſelfe in ſcorching flames, 
W hir'ſt from his aſhes Ia Pheny (pring : 
Many renounce their God to bea King, 
And ile be one to kiil men wirh a frowne, 
None dare diſpnce the aRiens of acrowne, Exit. 


AR. 4 Sce. 1, Mulicke-! 


Enter Florio and Meſbant, 


Florio, 


sf I He Queene is all for Revells,her light hearr, 
Vnladen from the heavineſle of ſtate, 
(WF ' Beſtowes it ſelfe upon delightfulnefle. 
Ate. She followes hercreation and her ſexe. 

In my conceir it isas vile a thing, 

To ſee the worthy modell of a woman, 

Who had not beene at all ; butto givelife,. 

And ſtirring ſplecne to mans alacrity, 

To fit orewhelm'd with thought, wirh darke amuze 

And the ſad ſulleanefle of gricu'd diſlike ; 

As to behold ag old man in —_— 

2 


T he dumbe Knight. 


Whoſe well ſpent youth, hath given his age fall ftrength,. 
' To be his countries deft Phyſitian, 
To caper to his grave,and with vane payvdes " 
Trickc up his coffin,and upon his tomoe, 
To leave nu knowledge but his levitys 
Flo. T1> true indeed, and mturein her ſelfe, 
Doth give us ſtill diſtaſte 1n contrartes. 
And in my thoughts 1t 1$a$ baſe to feea woman man, 
Asleca man alung roab'd temimne, 
Me, Weil,wee forget our lelves my Lord, What is the muſicke 
rea&y:Lpray you command the ouard ro take their halberrs in their | 
bans, the V ſhers ſhould have {ce e this roome perfum'd, in faith- 
thcy are too neyl;gent : here comes the Queene. 


K 


_— 


Enter the Vrueene, Mariana,aud Waiting-Women, Philocles and- 
ether Lords the King diigmiſed tsks one of the puard at the 
one end of the ftage,and the Dake ſo likewiſe diſc 
 gwiſedat the other end o; rhe ftaye, 


2a, Toud Mafickethere,andlet the godof Harmonic 
Ravith our ſenſes with deltghtfull aires, 
Tun'd to the Muſicke of the higher ſpheare, 
And with that mortall fgne rarely ſhew 
The toyes in Jeves high Court, to feaſt the gods, 
Making that place abound in hippineſle, 
Come noble Phalocles I craze you firſt, 
(Mariana there are choice of vther Lords ) 
In gracing you,1itis the King I grace. 

Ma, Come honeſt Lord,tis you muft ſtand 
The Queene 1n mine doth challenge intereſt, 
And I mult flie for ſhclter to my friends. 


He, And le be glad to be yeur coverture, 
Ha, O no my Lord,not till the weatherchange,. | 
Me. Welwhenyoupleate,meanc time youdes me proce. (| 
MY #, Nay my Lord there'sdLzdy'worththe'handling,- | 
Wy Sound muficke then, fill carth withliravens pleaſure, : >> - 


p 
Ou” 


to me) 


- ? 


| :y 


= 


Thedumbe Knight. 
(59. My Queene iy qut of time,thoagh ſhe keepe meaſure; 


Hare they dance the firſt fraine: 

Epy. Be lnckic vullanie, 
Hir now the marke that mine ambition aimes at, 
Methinkes I ſee that leane Italian divell,icaloufic,dance 
In his cies: poficfle him ſpirit of rage, 
Muffle his underſtanding with blacke thoughes, 
Let paſgion governe reaſen,falſhood truth, 
Oblivion hide his age,hate kill bis youth. 

Epi, Thoudanceft on my heart, laſcivious Queene, 
Eucn as upon theſe ruſhes, which thou treadeſt ; 
See how her motions wind abant his cies, 
And doth preſent to him her paſsions, 
Now doth her moiſtening palme glow in his hand 
And courts him anto datliance :ſhe dies,tis inſt, 
Shces ſlave 80 mnrder that is {{2yerto luſt. 

Epi. Thou curſe of greatnefle, waking ei'd ſuſpition, + 
Now helpe thy poore triends, mnrder and ambition. 


| The ff firaine ends, 
© #, This ſtraitte-contain'd a preticke change.” 
Procced nnto thenoxt: © ly 
They damerthe ſreand., 
Cyp. 'Sirtne EMower: dne,and change on change doth wait, 
T hy change doth change mytove co craell hare. 


Hero wn _ frahit Harias carne to  Philecte f, 


Pk. Madame me chiskis this Change is bez chen the firſt. 
AMe. Tif the mitficke would nor alter ir. 


2s, Mc thinks t1s werſe,come we will have another traine, 
IT. bender ngwies | 
Phi. I pleas'dyjer nd procecte, \ n99 5 


Cyp: Rivals in Crownes arid beds of Xihs attend, 
Gaa that faire houle containe pag | 


The dumbe Knight. 


Aslof,-r cloake inordinate and bale defires, 

Vnder ſo faire a coverture z O yes, 

V omen can blind our ſenſe when we ſee beſt, 

Ant fer faire lanskips on inconſtancie, 

Making us blind with ſeeing the daunce ends, 

Your finnes are blackeſt, breach of love and friends. 
Epz. Now tothe King,blow rage till it flame hate, 

A Poltitian thrives the beſt 1n ſtate. 


E xit Epyre,ana enters to the King againee 


Lx, Come ſweet Prince Philoctes, 
Devilc ſome new delights to ſhorten time, 
This duinefle hath no reliſh in my ſenſe, 
It hath no pith,and ſloth in my conceit 
Is but a type of pride in beſt conltruftions. 
Aa. Madame lle ttand,that a faire woman muſt bee 
proud or cl{e a foole, 
Phi, I would faine heare that Vfaith. 
Lu, Thy reaſon wench,I pray thee come disburlc. 
Ala, A woman faire,is |1ke a full blowneroſc, 
Ls». Which holdsthefair&no longer then it prowes. 
Ma, A woman faire is1ike the fineſt gold. 
Phi. W kich kept fromuſe is gaodthough ncre ſo old. 
Ma, Nay good Lord leave alittle, 
She that 1s faire is wiſe,and ought to know it, 
For to that end did nature firſt beſtow it, _ 
Now ofthis knowledgeif we be not proud, 
We wrong the author,and we are allowd : 
To ranke vvith ſcnſclefe beaſts,fith carclefle wee 
For want of pride detra our dignitie. 
Not knowing it, we know truth inthe ſame, 
Not to be proud of truth askes follicsname. 
This leflon {till is read in beautics {choole;: 
She that is fairc and hamble;isa foole. _ -.- 
For ncither knows ſhe howto hold her 200d, 


T he dumbe Knight. 


Or to keepe fafe the treaſure of her blood; 
.2u#. A notable declamation» - - - 
Ma, Nay Madame by your leave," 
Pride gives a luſter to'a womangfaire, 
Things that are higheſtpriz'd,are ever deeres 
W by is the Diamond the Sapbyrs King, 
Bat for cſteeme and rarenefle? both which ſpring 
From the ſtones pride, which is ſo chaſt and hard. 
Nothing can pierce itgit ſelfe is 1t ſelfes guard. 
Now what is pride ? ſelfe love,our owne eſtceme, 
Aſtrength to make vs of out felves well deeme : - 
From whencethis maxim I colle&*mong other, - 
Who hates her ſelfe;can never love another. 
And to conclude,mans appetice growes dull. : 
To whatit may have,cmpty hope is full, - 
To all our ſexe on earth, maiac,w iddoyy,vvife and bride, 
They happy live,when they live with chzſt pride. 
 Cyp. My _Queene yvill tpeake as much for luft,zs ſhe fer pride, 
if the toy take her. 5 
Ate. Your Ladiſhipſowes dangerons ſced abroad: 
44. But 1 hope my Lord,all greſthdsare notfruitful.” 
ps Wel wench,fhalt be the proud womans champion. 
Az4. And lle defend them againſt all men,as at fingle tongue, 
He, Thad rather fight withia Gyant, then you at that weapon. 
Cyp. My Lord goe forth, recurne in your owne ſhape, ſay Iam 
comming. 140 3310 
Epy. 1 goemy Lord. Exit Epyre. 
Cyp. Ile note their conntenance when they heare of me, 
Kings often ſee that which they would not ſee. - | 
#. Dauncing hath made me weary,whar ſport is next? 
Phy, W hat your mghnefſa will command. 
Ep. She will command, you fir to play with here | 


Enter Ee 


« A 


Epy. Madame his Majeſty is retarn'd to Court. - 
9s, Noy thenaway withrevels andwith ſports, - 
Lic haſht,and fill this yainer idlenefle, - 


Thedumbe Knight. : 


i: 9 liath loſt his ſpleene,come Lords away. 
My ſure is rifen,oringsa britgher day, : !; 
: Excunt allbut Cypres ana. Bpyrts. 
"4p.Darkeneſſ: is thy delight laſcivious-Queene, 

Ac chon wouldſt have thy lun pent up in dlotid « » 

I: ! be he,O allencfle did I for this, 

In Gngle oppoſition hand to hand, 

Hizird my royallblobd for thee toe 

My grcatcit ſhame,the (candall of my bloed, 

W hiſt rumour crownes me King of infamy ? 

But { will be revcng'd ; watch gentle Lord, 

Wh.n next I ce them, they ſhall taſt of death, 

Snch power hath bateneſſc over great defame 
That Monarches cannot cover their owne ſhame, : 

| Exit Cypres, 
Epy. My plot yet holds a true proportion, 

And Icoetcean even way to rule, 

A ciowbe like a bold champion bids me on, 

And fame ſhall chronicle mine enterprize : 

The Queene being dead, muſt oppote my elfe, 

Againſt her tyrant husband,thats my claunc, 

And with {trong courage ſtand the ſhocke of warre : 

If of my {clic | can withſtand the King, 

Then all the Land will locke unto.mine aid,'if not, 

The King 15 Gods annointed, my head fitsthe blocke, 

And thats the worſt, yet futuretimes will tcll, 
I ſunke not fleightly,tor a crown I fell. Exit Epy.” 
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Enter Meflurt and a guard of watchmnes, - 


Ale. Come on my maſters,you know the Wl" es w 
And w hat inthis greatbufiaefſe youmnit doe, /- ': 11 2 7 
Which is to keepe him ſate,and not vouchſafe | 
Thatany creature'fpeake or vilit him,” | 

Til he be brought to the preſence of the Kine, 

You muſtnot ſtart for boumtie ior fox threats, . 


\ 


The dumbeK nigbti 
Nothough hefiay.he isa Noble-mn, 8 


As it may be,he may prove mighty borne, _ 
Yet what for that ? you muſt perfoxme your oifice ; 


Or clſe expeRts taſt harpe puniſhment, bo i 

I. atch, Tut, feare notmy Lord, we that have bad (orberne ofe 
fice1o many yeers vnder a grate,arenot to lexrne now to play cither 
divels or tyrants, Ict us but ſee him, and'then. take no carefor-his 


{atet , TR. ery; 2-32”... Fl 

x Watch, Nay heſhail be put into ſafe, keeping y for my wiſe 
hill rake charge of him. | 

Enter «Alphonſo in the Orators clothes. 

Ae. Tis well devisd,lec where he comes, -: 
He may not ſce my preſence,thinke upon't, 
Your charge is truſty,and of mighty waight- 

Exit Meſhant. 


Farewell. 
I. Watch, Feare not : come my hearts, compaſlc him about, and 


ccazc on him all at once,like ſo many Ravens on a dead horle; 
Alp., Now an cternall fleepe,an apoplex,a {wound 
Ceaze on their ſenſes,yho 1nthis diſguiſe 
Shall view or note my viledeformitic. 
I was bewitche with ſpelsto my misfortune: 
Or elle ſtarre-croſt with ſome hagges hellifhneſſc.. 
Sc T laid my praycrs,riſ'd on my right fide, - 
Walſh'c hands and cyes,put.on my girdle laſt; 
SareI met no ſplea-footed baker, 
No Hare did crofl: me,nor no bearded witch 
Nor ether ominous figne. O then why 
Should I be thus damn'din the divels nets ? 
Fit poſsible ? this habitthat T weare 
Should become any man ? now of my ſoule, 
T loath to ſee my (clfc,and wiilingly 
I would cven vomit at my countenance, 
8 ,Fatch, Stand fir, we arreſt you. 
Alph. Arrek me,why I injareno man but my ſelfe, 
2.4#4'ch, You are the more unkind, hee that wrongs himſelfe, 


willnot Rticke to wrong the whole world allo, 
2 H IWatch, 


oo C———CG - o S— oo 


The dumbe Knight. 


I. Watch. Nay firive not, for wee arreſt you by vertne of thy 
Kings comrniſston. ; 
Alph. Well my maſters be carcfull, you may miſtake me.. | 
2. Watch, Indeed it 1$no maruell you are {olike other men.. ... 
Alp. Indeed atthistime,I.am hardly like one of Geds making, 
1.Watch. Faith and Tam ſurc you are no man of a good Tailors: 
making;you are but piec'd worke. 
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 eAlp, Well, yet I may hap to prove a noble wan: | 
2.#atch, A whorcmaſter or an untkritt,away with him,andkt 
no man catechiſe him upon painc of my diſplcaſurce E xennti. 


Exter the Duke of Epyre alone, 
Epy. Roule on the Chariot wheeles of ay deare plots. 
* And beare mine ends to their delired markes : 
As yet theres not arub of wit,a gulfe of thought,. 
No rocky miſconſtretion,thorny azaze, 
Or other let of any doubcfullnefles. 
As yet thy way is{mooth and plainey. 
| Likethe greene Oceanin a filent calme, 
Bleſſed credulitic,thou great God of error, 
That art the ſtrong foundationof huge wrongs, - 
To thee give I my.vouwes and ſacrifice, . 
By thy great deitic he doth beleceve 
Falſhoods,thar falſhoods {elfe conld nut invent, - 
And from that mtsbclicfe doth draw a courſe 
To overwhelmc even vertueztructh and ſanRiric, . 
Lct him goe on bleſt ſtarres,'tis meete he fall, 
Whote blindfeld judgement hath no guide at all. 
But 0 theſe ſhaddowes have bewitchedlong, . 


#*; | Tothreatand not to doedoth malice wrong... 
|; - Andſec here comes the Queene. 


Enter the D neene, Marlena aud other Ladjet 
Lu : My Lord the Duke, your preſcnceiand my with - 


Tumpe 1n an even linetogether:come we muſt to cards, | 
I haue ſome crownes I needes muſt | 


ool 8 
Ep). Ihumbl y beleech your hig ctoyou 


hnefſe pardon me; . 
T have. 


— , --- 


The dumbe Knight. 


I have importaft buſinefſe of the Kings, 
W hich doth. command'mine inſtant diligence. 

2a. Brother indeede youſhall the Queene, 
Another time will ſerve thoſe ſtate diſpatches. 

Epy. Sifter content you, the affaires of ſtate 
Malt gine their beſt attendance en the times, 

And great occurrents muſt not loſe their minutes, _ 

Ma. Now ile ſtand to it, that to bee a ſtates-maner a lawier, is 
to be of the moſt thankelefle occupation that ever was deriu'd from 
humane invention. 

£2.s. Why I pray thee wench ? 

Ia, Becauſe they beſtow all the laborious toile.of the minde 
untill they be fortie,that they may live impriſoned in a ſtudy cham- 
ber till they bee foureſcore, onely this worlds Mammon, which is 
great name and riches, like a ſtring betweenc a gallic ſlaves legges, 
isthe onely caſe of their ferters.? 

2x. A notable conſtruction of a noble labor : but ſhall weenor 
havc your companic my Lord ? 

Epy. My ſervice Madame, but my preſence the King hath im- 
ploiJ,only if you pleaſe, I wil fend Prince Ph3/octer to your Maichiic, 

#. Nocreature better for his $skill in play, 
Is equall wich our knowledge, good my Lord, 
Send him to my privic chamber preſently. 


Exits Qutene and Marianas, Enter Philocles, 
Epy. I will,and ſend atfli ion after him, 
And ſee where hee comes, My Lord your preſence hath 
Saved me much labourgand a litclecare, 
I was in queſt for your faire companie : 
The Queene my Lord intreats you earneſtly 
You wil attend her 1n ber privic chamber. 
Phs, Vato what end? 
Epy. On. ly to waſte ſome time at cardes with her, 
The iafic howers ſticke heavy on her thoughts, 
W hich ſhee would looſe with ſome forgettulcefle. 
Phi, Faith and play nere reliſhe worie within my thonghts, 


I know not how, but loaden heavineſle 
H 2 Drawes 


The dumbe Knight. 


1. Watch. Nay ftrive not, for wee arreſt you by vertue of the 
Kings comrmiſs1on. 
* Alph. Wcll my maſters be carcfull,you may miſtake me.. | 
2. Watch. Indeed it 18no maruell you are {olike other men.. ||, 
Alp. Tndeed atthistime,I.am hardly like one of Geds making, 
1.#atch. Faith and I-am ſure you are no man of a good Tailors: 
making;you are but piec'd worke. 
eAlp., Well, yet I may hap to prove a noble wan. = | 
2.Watch, A whorcmaſter or an unthriit,away with him,andkt 
no man catechiſe him upon painec of my diſfpleaſurce E xennt;. 


Exter the Duke of Epyre alone, 
Epy. Roule on the chariot wheeles of ay deare plots,. 
And beare mine ends to their delired markes : 
As yet theres not arub of wit,a gulte of thought,. 
No rocky miſconſtretion,thorny aa:aze, | 
Or other let of any doubcfullnefle: 
As yet thy way is \{mooth and plainey- 
Like the grecne Ocecanin a lilent calme, 
Biefſed credulitic,thou great God of error, 
That art the ſtrong foundationof huge wrongs, . 
Tothece give I my-vouwes and ſacrifice, . 
By thy great deitic he doth belecye. 
Falſhoods,that falſheods ſelfe conid nut invent, . 
And from that misbclicfe doth draw a courſe 
 Tooverwhelmceven vertne;truceth and fanfic, . 
_Ict him goe on bleſt ſtarres,'tis meete he fall, 
Whhote blindfeld iudgement hath no guidt at all... 

But 0 thelc ſhaddowes have bewitchedlong, 
To threat and not to doe,doth malice Wrong. . 
And {ce here comes the Queene. . 


TEnter the 2 neene, Mariena aud other Ladier 
2#. My Lord the Duke, your preſcnceiand my with. 
Tumpe-1n an even line together:come we muſt to cards, . 
I hauc ſome crownes I needes wult loole to you,, 
E235. Thuwbly beſcech your highneſſe pardon me, - 


* Thedunbe Knight. 


I have important bafinefle of the Kings, 
W hich doth. command mine inſtanreili N 
Ma. Brother indeede youſhall the Queene, 
Another time will ſerve thoſe ſtate diſpatches. | 
Epy. Siſter content you, the affatres of ſtate 
Malt gine their beſt attendance on the times, 
And great occurrents muſt not loſe their minutes, 

Ma. Now ile ſtand to it, that to bee a ſtates-matror a lawier, is 
to be of the moſt thankelefle occupation that ever was deriu'd from 
humane invention. 

£2.s. Why I pray thee wench ? 

Ha. Becauſe they beſtow all the laborious toile.of the minde 
untili they be fortie,that they may live tmpriſoncd in a ſtudy cham- 
ber till they bee foureſcore, oncly this worlds Mammon, which is 


great name and riches,like a ſtring berweene a gallic ſlaves legges, 


isthe onely caſe of their ferters.1 

2x. A notable conſtruction of a noble labor : but ſhall weenor 
have your companie my Lorg ? 

Epy. My ſervice Madame, but my preſence the King hath im- 
ploid,only if you pleaſe, I wil fend Prince Philocles to your Maickic, 

#. Nocreature better for his skill in play, 

Is equall with our knowledge, good my Lord, 
Send hum to my privie chamber preſently, 


I 


Exit Qutene and Marianas, Enter Philocles, 
Epy. I will,and ſend atfliRion after him, 
And ſee where hee comes, My Lord your preſence hath 
Saved me much labourgand alittlecare, 
I was in queſt for your faire companis : 
The Queene my Lord intreats you carncftly 
You wil attend her in ber privic chamber. 
Phs, Vato what end ? 
Epy. On«ly to waſte ſome time at cardes with her, 
The iaſie howers ſticke heavy on her thoughts, 
W hich ſhee would looſe with ſome forgetfulcefle. 
Phi, Faith and play nerereliſhe worie within my thonghts, 
I know not how, but loaden heavineſle 


H 2 Drawes 


'F 


T he dumbe Knight. 


eto be In loye with melaticholy, | 
er they The fitter for you with more light ſports 
To chace that blood«conſumer from your breft, 
Who with a hony poiſon dot h deyoure, 
And kill the very lite of livelihood. | 14 
Phi, tis true,and therefore ſhall your counſaile tutor me, 
Where is hcr Maiclty 2 
Ezy. Gone'to her privie chamber, where ſhe doth expet you, 
Phi I willattend her p1 eicntly. Exit Pbs.: 
Fpy, Do: ,and I willatrend thee to thy grave, 
Poorc ſhallow Lord,by much eco yertuonss 
Hoe,who's within there? Enter Florio, 
Fle, Your graces pleaſure. 
py. Goetell his Matcſtic that I muſt ſpcake with him. 
Flo, I g£0cC. 
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Euter aloft to cardes the Y ueexe avd Philocles, | 
9s, Come my Lord take your place, here are cards, and here 
re my CrLOwnes. 


Phi. And here are mine,at what game will your Maic ty play ? * 
©s, At mount ſaint. 


Phi, A royal! game,and worthy of the name, 
And meetecRt even for Saintsto exerciſe ; 
Src it was of a womans firſt invention. 
Qu. It isnot Saint, but Cent,taken from hind reds, 
Ph, Tractor morigſ millions hardly is found one Saint, , 
Q#. Indeed you may allow a double game, 
But come lift for the dealing,it is my chance todeale., 
P/24. Anaction moſt, moſt proper to your ſexe. 


Enter C Jpres, 


6/7 Hoyv HOW my wak ing dragon thou Whoſe E1e$ 


Do never fall or cloſe through Lerkeai, ſleep, 
W hat 1s there a Hercates that dareto tcuch 
Or entcr the He/perian Rofaries : 


Epy- Speakeſottly gentle Lord, behold.behotd | 
The fillie birds are tang.cd in your ſnare, }bchold 


The dumbe Rnwhe 


And have to way to ſcape your puniſhment : 
Se= kovy her cyes doe court him,atid his leokes pay to her 
Love a double intercſt, fie fic,they are too blame, | 
©s. Whatare you my Lord? ' © 
Phi Your highnes {ervant,but misfortunes ſlave. 
(-. Your game I mcane, 
P#i, Nothing in ſhow,yet ſomeyyhat in account, 
Madame I am blanke,* Fett. 
2 4. You area donble game,and Iamneolefle,theres an hundred, 
and all cards made but one knave: 
'Epy. Marke that,of my life ſhe meanes your Maieſty, 
Cy. True, know ſhe holds mee as her yarlet, 
A:d char i am imperhit in her game, 
But my rev<nge ſhall give me betterplace, - 
Beyond the hare of her foule impudence. - 
Epy. Nay good my Lord ebſerue,they will conhirme you better, 
Qs W hats your game now ? 
Phi, Foure Kingsas Timagine. 
2%. Nay I have two,yctone doth me litthe good, | 
Phi. Inleede mine aretwo Queenes, and one Ile throw away. 
Epy. Doth yeur Maicfty marke that? 
You arc the King that ſhze1s weary of, 
And my fitter the Queene that he will caſt away. 
Phi, Can you decard Madarne ? 
94. Haraly,but I muſt doc hurt. 
Phs. Burt ſpare not any to confirme your game. 
Epy. Would you have more plaine proofe of their fou!e treaſon? 
T hey doe not plot y-ur Highnes death alone. 
Cy. But others which chey thinke depend on mee. 
Epy. My felfe and thofe which doe you ſervices, 
They are bloody minded, yet for my ſeife, | 
W cre it not for your fſatctte, I cond vviſh 
You would remit and blot thete errorsont, 
In hope that time would bring thema'to more vertuc. - 
Cy. Othen theu did not love me;nor thy ffith 
Tooke hold upon my-fcandals.fie I am mad, 


Skham'd and difgrac t,all wit-ſtung,wiſedomlefſe, 
H 3 Wb 


De dumbe Knight. 


Within there ho ? 
Enter Florio. 

Fio, Did your Majeſtic call e Ty > TK 

Cr. Goinſtanily./nay doe nor [coke {ad or pale, 
Neiter diſpute with mee nor with thy thoughts : 
Butasthou lou'ſt thy lite,efeRt my vvill) 
Call 2ll my euard,a(cend the Quecncsprivie chamder,. . 
And in my name,arreſt her and Prince Philocles of treaſon 
Make no delay,bur in thy aligence "e 
Shew hovy thou doſt reſpe& me,arrc {ted once, 
Convey them unto ftraitett priſon : avvay- IS 
Exit Florio, 
For yon my Lord goc inſtantlic prepare, 
And fummon all the Princes of our land 
Vnto an in{tant Parliament, where wee 
Will have them both coudemn'd immedjatliz, 
Without their anſvvers,plaints or pitiouſneſſe. 
Since vyomeasteares doe blunt revenges (word, 


I yvill nor {ee,nor hcare them ſpeake one word, —&Ex.(J.&fo 


Enter Florio and a guard aloft tothe © neene 
and Philecles, 


Flo, Madame and Prince Philoclesin the Kings name T arreſt you 
both of high treaſon. \ 11.4) 44 


Phi. He lies thar ſaith I ever knew the vyord. 
<s, I pray thzedonotaffright me gentle Lord, 
Thy words doe carrie deatheyen in their ſound, 
Ft, Madame,lam moſt forric tis m» forcune, 
But vvhat I doe is by the Kings commiſiion. 


ue Whence 1$ that WATIAint grounded,or whats our treaſon? 
Fle. ram his inftrument,burt not his counſellour.; 
£24, Witnefle wy teares that 1 am innocene, *© 


Phi, Macam be paticnt,that we doc nor know, 


Wee havenocauſe to grieyeat,asfor cnvies tolle, 
Let hercuen breake her owne gall with deſire 
Our innocence 1s our prevention, ; 


Thedunbe Kmpbr. 


Be cheerefull Madam, tis but ſome villains found, 
Made onelic to amaze,not to confound. 


And what muſt wee doe my Lord ? 
Flo. Topriſenarethe woods of my commiſsion; 
Pbi. Then leadthe way,hee hath of griefeno ſenſe, 


W hoſe conſcience doth not know of his offence. 
AR. 5. Sce. 1. Muficke. 


Emter-at ouc doore Epyre,at another Mariana. 
\ 


* Epyrec- 
1=| Ow novy mad ſiſter,your deare loye is condemn'd, | 


A ſweete Adulterer. | 
M4, How,condem'nd before their triall ? ' 
Epy. No, they were condean'd by a& of Pzrliameurt. 
CA.I doc not hold thee brother for a man, 
For it is reaſonlefl* to mocke calamitie, | 
If he dic innocent,thrice happlieſoule ; : 
If guilticyyvcepe that man ſhould fo tranſgreſſe : 
Nature of reaſon thus much doth importune, 
Man ſhould partake in griefe with mans misfortune. 
Epy. For kim,if cre mine eics reap} they drop out, \ 
Ani leave my bodic blinder chen my ſcale : 
Pittie my foe.chs ruinc of my houſe, . 
My ner ſcandall,and minc honours poiſoh, -, 
No let him fall,for blood mitt Rtitl quench luſt, 
Law ha:h condemn'dhimthen his death is juſt. - 
Ma; Spir out that monſter envie, it corrupts you, 


And mildly heare py: =_ my oi 
W hat did fe ain ot honorable, | 
| Which you obeſe by on haye} wy dohe? 7 
Will you et foralt ingyour owne! PURNIOR P 
Can it be ill in him, yc t govd in you? ©© * 
Let reaſon waigh this diff-rcnce,then youle find | 
His honour poizes dovwne his infamic. 
 Epr. C anlt thou love him ns brongAcriee to ay death? 


Tbedumbe Knight. 


$371. 145 like 3 God ke made mee with bis breath. 
E£»y. Did he no: win thy love and then reiectthee ©: Lot 
ita, Bis honor,not his lovedoth.now neglect mes i 
Ep), Fond maidthy fooliſh @ctage dorhmittakebim. 1; 03 
la, Hell ſhill have-meratere 7-will forſakehim. {kak 
£:y, Farewell then fiſter,friexd ro+ my grearcſt foe,” 
Revenge ftrikes home,being cnded with one blow. 
IL: af Exit Epy. 
2a. Frevention thou beſt midwife to mistortune, 
Vufold this ygly monſters rmccheryy vo 


And let his birth be ominous trocke dead, 

Erc it have being in this opea world ; 

Loves commandsnature,brother pardon me, 

Thine envy dics by my loves liberty, 

Invention (heart of wit )poſicfle my braine, 

For treaſon 1s to treaſon her owne bane. 

And you bright hcavens,now aid me in my plots, 

That truth may ſhine through falſhoods leprous ſpots, 
My life Ile hazard to redeeme my love, , 
Firme conſtancy like racks can never move. 
Be bold then maider-heart in his defence, 

He ſaved thy lite,thy lif's his recempence, 
My wit and hopes have furniſht me with all 
The helpes of art4to bring forth treaſons fall. 
Now to the meancs : ſome ſay that gold hath power, . 
To enter without force a gatelcſlc tow: r; | \-'> 2:1 i 
Aud le trie that,which 7; rake fait hold,.....:.:: . .,.-:: 10 
I'e never blame them more that deate on.gold,; .  * .. ens 
Hoe,whole within there? . Ft j? Ek i 
ught 
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Ga. Whocalles, what would you hays? 1 tho yOu wer? 
woman you were fo haſty ; O Madame is. ic you i Cry you mgretd 
a. My griefe ſpeakesJgud fir,and my {wift deſire... ...., - 
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I long tolee apriſoner in thisill 
G4. What priſoner Madam? | 
H44. The worthy Prince:the famous Philocles, 


wy" Madam Idare notywithout cſpeciall warraut. 


The dumbe K night. 


Ala, T havemy brothers ſtrong commiſsion, hold there is gold. 
Ga, This golden calfe 1s an excellent Idol,& few of my proteſsi- 
6n but ſerves it, this dumbe god gives tongue toall men, wit to all 
men, honor to any. man,but honeſty to no man : and therfore as for 
hoe:efty I meane not to deale with fo deare a commodirie,vut leave 
it to my better : Madam thoſe ſtaires dire you to his lodging. 
Aa, I thanke you fir. Exit Mariana, 
Ga, This isa worthy Lady togive thus much for the bare fight 
ofa man in affliion,if he were at liberty it were ante being 
as it is,it is moſt bountiful,bat it may be ir is for the palt houres of 
former recreations,wel let it be what it ſhal be, I amfure 1t was not 
that I hould hold this diſputation z but ſee here ſhe comes agUne. 


Enter Phulocles in Marianaes attive,aud CMHa- 
rian in his, 
Phi, Madame my ſoule cannot conſent to leave 
Yourlife in this great hazard,nor can death 
Carricſuch ugly ſhape,as doth the thought 
That you are left in this extremity : 
Indeed I will not leave you. (ſpirit 
Ha, Will yougrow mad ? what ſhall your nobler 
W hich isthe ſchoole of wiſedome grow fo fond, 
As to revolt from all our happinefle ? 
Our plots yeu know,and how to manage cares, 
W hoſe true events have true proportions, 
Then deare Lord reſt refoly'd, the Gailer oyer-heares : 
Live you with ſafety,moſt worthy maid farewell, 
Phi, Farewel faire Prince,thanks M. Tayler,& a kind commend. 


Ga, As much unto your Ladifhip.So now Ile locke my dores. 
Exit, M4 ar. Phi,aud Gaikr, 


| Emer Cypres, Meſpant,Florio,and attendants, 
Cy. Ts our commiſsion, as we gave in charge, 
Deliveredoretothe Corrigidors?_ 
Me. Tt is,and: with ſuch ftrifnefſe and advice, 
| For ſpeedy execution of the ſame, 
| That by this time I know they _ in the way 
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The dumbeRnight. 


Vatotheir exccution,for the hovver 

Ofdeath doth runne upon his lateſt minutzs- 
{5. Tis vvell:for till their ſhameleſle lives have end 

1here can no comfort creepe into my thoughts, 

Or ought ſave miſchiefe keepe me companlie. 

W hy was I borue to this malignit1e 

And lownefle of baſe fortune 2 yet my place 

Above the levell of the vulgars ſight, 

O'tis but tolet me know thus much, 

That thoſe whichlie within the richeſt graves 

Were at the beſt but fortunes glorious ſlaves. 

But ſee, here comes my ſhame. 
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Enter Corrigiders, 2 ueene,and P hilocles bound and 4 guard 
of halberts with the executioner, 


Qs». My deareſt Lotd. 
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Cy. Paſlc and reſpeR me not laſcivious woman, 
Thy teares are of the ſpeares of Crocodils, 
Sec how I ſtop mine cares againſt thy plaints, 
And glue minc undefftanding from thy charmes, 
Nay call on him thou haſt off. nded moſt, 
Mcrcie frem me were worle then crucltie. | 
L#. My deareſt dread, my beſt beſt Soveraiegnc, 
Whom I have nere offended but with zeale 
And conſt:nt lone, loyal and honorable, 
Vouchlafe me though a Queene a ſubieds right, 
And let me know for what offence I periſh. 
Cyp. Fcr thine adulterate and monſtrous laſt, 
Shemefull and grofſe and moſt ynſuftcrable. 
 2#, Whodoth accuſe ys? 
Cyp. Our {eif, and our owne ſoule that hane beheld - 
_ vile and moſt laſciuious paſſages, | 
{a, O that my tongue would notbetray my . 
Then w ould I:m3ize themall with mine aus EA 
 Madimegchallengethe Law, © © 
2%, My gracious Lord,fince no deſert in me. 
nerit your beliefe,nor that your cie : 
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The dumbe Knight. 


Can rightlie iudge my pare complexion : 
Yet as your handmaidlet me beg the right, 
Due unto wretches from our countries lawes. 

Cyp. Thetenure of the lawy you doe demand. 

#, That inthe caſe of flander,where the proofe 

Proceeds as much from cnvie as from truth, 
Weare allow'd our champions todefend 
Our innocence, with a well ordered ſiyord. 

Cyp. Ilooktfor thiso" ietion andallow. it, Q 
Nor am I unprovided for your biſt _ 
And ſtrongeſt hope in any viRoric, Lords attend on my champion. 


Here the noble men goe foorth,and bring inthe Dako of Epyre 
like a combatant. 
2x, Will you my Lord approve the Kings aſlertion? 
Epy. Madame,alchough againſt the nature of my ſpirits 
And my firſt dutic, bound to your allegeance, 
Yet now compel'd by dutic and by tructh, 
I muſt of force b-zcome your oppoſite. 
2, Thouart notraec Italian,nortruc Gentleman, 
Thus to confound the glory of thy iudgement.- 
Hath not that arme which now 1s arm'd againſt me 
T hat valour,ſpirit,iudgement and that worth, 
W hich onely makes you worthy,ſftood t'approve 
More then my ſclfe will challenge tomy vyertues ? 
And are you now baſely tarn'd 0h, car + 
Well,I perceive ther's nought in you butſplecne, 
And times obſervance, ſtill to hold the beſt : 
Still I demand the Law. 
Cyp. And you ſhal have it in the ampleſt manner. Sownd Cornet er, 
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Here the Cornets ſound thrice, aud at the third ſonud enters 
Philocles diſguiſed like a combatant. (pleaſure. 
Flo. Thereis a combatant on the detendants part,your Maicſtics 
{)yp. Give him his oath according to the lawes. 
Flo. Arcthe faire ends of this your warlike poſture, 
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The dumbe Knight. 


So helpe "oy Jove. 
Phi. They arcs | 
Cp. rh give the yyarlike fienall to the fight. 


Here the combat being fought, bilocles 


overcomes the Duke, 


Phi, Thou art my ſlave,cither confeffe ordie. 

Epi, Didſt thou ſpeake truc,I would not ſound a word 
Toſavethe world from cinders ; yet that thou maick 
With more reſolyed fury murder me, 

This I confefſe,'twas I that onely ftir'd, 

Ountof ſtrong falſhoods hate and icaloulic 

The Kings crernall wrath,and made him thinke 

Vntruths,that even untruth would not ſuggeſt : 

A'dall my malice ſprung from that Prince Philocles; 
Phi, No 'twas from me that ſtill am Phvlocles, 
(7. My Philocles,mny Queen,O double pardon me, 

My icaloufic, his envy,and your vertues 

Are ſprung from ſuch impatient contraries, 

I cannot reconcile them z yet O pardon me : 

My faith inlife ſhall make you recompence : 

For thee rare Hariane,thou haſt wrought 

A worke of noble conſtant magnitude. 

As for this monſter,this my tempting diyell, 

W h»{e forfait life is witnefſeto his ſhame: 

I give his life and fortunes to the Queene, 

She whom his malice would have brought to death 

Shallnow. be judge ard jurer of his breath. x 


Ma. In vvkich commiſlion,(Madam)l:tir beinrold 
He is my brother aud my beft of blocd. 


©s, Andonely that -1s charter for his life: 
Live cuyious Lotd,core envious then thiart great 
Liveto lament thy worſt of wrerchednefie, j 
Live to repent, lince this Fcertaine Knoxy : 
Thinc owne gald conſcience will be thy worſt woe. 
Entcr a 
I. W<:<h, Co 


ghardof Watcbmes With Alphonſo. 
mc vLing kim ayvay,thruſt him forward, though 
fayour _ 


Us & 


Rniohe. 
fayour and a great purſe yyere dgainſt hlan. = 
- Cyp. reagent have vye _ 
2.atcH. And it pleaſe your Maicſty,we bave brought yan her 
a flip,a piece of falſe coine* one that is neither Lact wk _ ar 
for his excufe,nor with good clothes for his redemption. 
Cy. Alphonſe,in the name of madnes how comes this Aletamory- 
phoſrtnay ſtand forth,Giſcourſe,if thoudeft lie thou are mine cnemy. 
Me, Nay more,ifthou ſticke in any bogge,amd by atricke ſeck 
to wind outyl will HT, =o EY 
Alp. This conturation(beleeve it my Lord) ſhall make mee 
Gut Fat fetcers, and briefly thus, I have long time loved the Pct 
wife of che Oratorz and having no opportunity but his abſence ac 
the Scnare , T rgoke that (ealont: he ont of ne igence,omitting his 
papers,rcurn'd infeaſenably,found me infutficiently, and forc't me 
to take ſanctuary ſtrangely, wnich how ever I parchaſt, - yethee 
found mine apparell,and miltaken inthe tenure,reachc it preſently, 
putiton Is : and novv ig the Senate houſeis pleading in 
it ſerioullys 
Cy. I Dna blame him you having got ſo much within his in- 
yvard garment. ' Ns $ _ 
Me. Of all which my Lord,l being (1n a ftri& conceit)a bayy- 
dy witneſſe: and having beth from the Orators {cornes and delaies 
reccived many indignities; though by this diſcoyery to cry quit- 
tance with my proud enemy. — _ Lp. 
Cyp. And you have amply doneyctthis ieſt, 
Sopertit doth deſerve more memory. 
Fleris,goc bid the Orator attend us preſently. Emxlt Floris, 
And novy to you Drap and Veloaps,Id1d | 
Referre youlong (inceto the Orator. _ 
Yet Inoteyour attention ;comethere is 
Some tooclole filted hardnefle in your hearts, 
You gripe too hatd,your bribes vvill notdiſburſe, 
Came tell me truely,as you lookefor heaven, 
V bat muſt you pay for your diſpatches ? 
,Dra, Ue. Arthouſandcrownes weoffred willingly. 
Cp. And will your ſift auaile with ſuch disburſement? 
Dra, Fe. It willzand we moſt richly ſatisfied. ; 
os Cn | 
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C49. We will ſe: the bufinefle perfited. 
Jr, Us W ith all our hearts, and be full loy'd Lhereat,, here _ 
are the crownese ; 
Cyp. You ſhall have your diſpatches, 
Emer Prate and Floyse, 
Sce here comes the Orator, Prate come hither, 
Theſe Gentlemen whom long ſince I refer'd 
To your diſpatches,are yet unſatisfied, 
Prate. Alas my Lord the ſtate. ; 
Cyp. Iknovy imploies you, yet theres many gunutes, 
May give your beſt cares leaſure ; come there is 
Some odde disburſe,ſome bribe,tome gratulance, 
W hich makes you lecke up leaſurc,coinc tell true, 
W hat bribe muſt they giuc,what 1s your vemoſt price ? 
Pra. Bat five hundred crownes of my beſt conſcience. 
{p. Tatit is nothing, hold, heres the coine, 
Andletthem havethcir pattents preſently : 
Or looketo looſe bothplace and ſoveraigntie. 
Prat, Legions of diyclls haunt their diligence. 
Cyp. Fie,! would not have a man of your high place, 
Or for reſpe& of wealth or baſe obſervance, 
In ſmalleſt things thus to negle& yourcredit, (ranke, 
Why looke you my Lords,this Orator is notlike others of his 
Who from their gainiſh and fanraſtike humours, 
Gocthorow the Rreets, ſpotted in peacocks plumes, 
Wearing ali colours, laces,broideries, | 
Sattinsand filkes,ſo antike garniſhed, 
That when their gownes are off, you cannot finde 
In Iralie a Maſter ſhapt mgre vice. 
Bur thisfellow Prate,heres of a nother ſort, 
Cloth'dlike himſelfe,demure and ſoberly : 
Nay you ſhall ſee him for aprefident. 
Paſlion of mine cie-ſight,who have we here? 
T his is A/phonſo theres the Orator. 
Pra, Heart of impatience,I am then a Cuckold 
A ſcorne,a by-word and alaughing tocke. j 
W hat 1s my wife turg'd whore? and muſt her depth 
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The dumbe Knight. 


Be ſounded by the plumes of forrainers ? | 
Well,the revengethat I will take for this my ſhame, 
Shall make all whores hereafter dread my name. | 
Cyp. Not for thy life,not for my love Icharge thee: 
Thy wife is honeſt chaſt and yertuous : 
Onely this wanton Lord, with luſt and coine 
Hath muchattempted,butprevail'd in _—_ . 
For proofe ſee here the crownes he would have giveta 
T' have purchag'd her beds honourgbut ſhee would not, 
W hich I beſtow oa you for recompence. | 
Therefore as thou doſt hope my grace to finde, 
So to thy wife,be loving,geatle,kind. 
Prat, Your Maieſtic may mold me to your pleaſurce 
(Jp: Ithanke youand will quittance It. 
Now <Mefyantywe reſtore youto your lands, 
Your honours and neere places,next our ſelfe, 
To all that feele diſtaſte in any ſore, 


We giue tocure them all our grace and fayour. 
Thus ſtormes bring y_ ſun-ſhine,and our hatids, 


May after ſhip-wrac 
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e bringus to ſafe lands, 


